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is mane, retir'd beneath this cavern boar, 

That itands all lonely on the ſea beat ſhore, 
Far other themes ol deep diſtreſs io ing, 
Than ever trembled from the vocal 1ii:ring. 
"Re No pomp of battle ſweils th* exalted firav! 

Nor gleaming atins ring dicadful on the plain : 
But, o'er the ſcene while a e remembrance w 7 
Fate with fell triumph rides upon the deeps. 1 
Here hoſtile elements tumultuous riſe 
And la-le's floods rebel againit tne ſkies; N 
Tul hope expires, and pcril ad diſmay | 0 
Wave their black enfigns on the wat'ry way. 


Shipwreck, Canto JT. 
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Old Ocean, hall! bheiicath whoſe azure zone 
The fe et dec lies uhenplor'y, unknown. 
Approactt, ye brave Copano. of the fea, 
Ah tear! g view this awiul ſcene with me! 
Ye native gut dias of your country's laws ? 
Ye bold ateriory of her faced cauſe x 
Tac mute t vitcy you ; judge if me depart 
Unocyuai hom the precept- ut your art. | 
In practice tand, add conſcious of her pow'r, 
Her ucps inttepid meet the trying hour. 

|  Shuaereck, Canto II. 
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THE LIFE of | 
WILLIAM FALCONER. + 


HERE are not any authentic memorials of the 
family, place of nativity, or education, of 
William - Falconer, author of the following pro- 
ductions. All that can be aſcertained is, that he 
was born in Scotland, bred to the ſea, and paſled 
the greateſt part of his life a mariner. But as 
true genius will ſurmount every obftacle, and rife 
ſuperior to every impediment, our Author diſplayed 
his poetical powers at an early age, in a work publiſh- 
ed at Edinburgh in 1751, entitled, A Poem ſacred 
to the Memory of Frederic Prince of Wales. = 
In 1762 he publiſhed his next and beſt perform- 

. ance, entitled, he Shiptoureck, a Poem, in three 
Cantos, hy a Sailor. The main ſubject of this ad- 
mirable compofition is the loſs of the ſhip Britan- 
nia, a merchantman, bound from Alexandria to 
Venice, which touched at the iſland of Candia, 
whenoe proceeding on her voyage, ſhe met with a 
violent ſtorm, that drove her on the coaſt of 
Greece, where ſhe ſuffered ſhipwreck near Cape 
Colonne, three only of the crew being left alive. 
This Poem he inſcribed to Edward Duke of York, 
next brother to his preſent Majeſty; and to illuſ- 
trate many paſſages in it, very judiciouſty prefixed 
+ Wo of the ſhip's way, and a ſection of the ſhip 
Itlelt. | | 2 3 
It appears, from ſome parts of this Poem, and par- 
ticularly the motto, „ | 


3 quæque ipſe miſerrima vidi, 
Et quorum pars magna fui, 2 


that he was 2 mariner on board the Britannia, and 
Expoſed to all the horrors he fo forcibly deſcribes. 


The favourable” reception which this perform. 


ance ſo juſtly obtained from the aide .redounded 


highly to the reputation of the Author, who now 
emerged from the obſcurity of his former ſituation, 
and being patronized by the Duke of York, to 


whom he addrefſed an Ode on fis ſecond Departure 


From England as Rear- Admiral, was ſoon after ap- 


| 0 durſer to the Royal George, oje of the fineſt 
Thips in his Majeſty's * 


His next poetical effort was a fatirical piece, 


called The Demagogue, in which availing himſclf 
of the political ſquaboles of that day, whoſe party 
prejudices were carried to an extreme height, as a 
convenient opportunity for ingratiating himielf with 
the Miniſtry, he cenſures, with great acrimony, 
the public character and conduct of Mr. Pitt, after. 
wards created Earl of Chatham, as well as thoſe of 
his partizans and adherents, Wilkes, Churchill, and 
"others. ©---4 „ | 3 
In 1764 he publiſhed a new Edition of The Ship- 


wreck, conſiderably enlarged by the addition of new 


_ deſcriptions, characters, epiſodes, &c. which protract- 


ed it to the length of a thouſand lines more than the 
former. 5 


In 1769 he publiſhed his gy Didtionam, a 
work not only of ingenuity, 
utility to ſuch as wiſh to purſue nautical know - 
' ledge, or acquire a proficiency in naval architec- 
tune CC e 5 
Soon afzer he publiſhed a third edition of his 
iprreet, with alterations, which enhanced the 
reputation he had acquired by the two former. 


ut of the greateſt 


At the cloſe of this year he embarked with ſeve- 
ral Eaft India ſppexcargoes on board the Aurora 


frigate, in expeRation of improving his fortune 


in thoſe climes which had proved fo ſucceſsful to 


former adventurers; but as no tidings have been 
heard of the fhip ſince ſhe left the 8 

Hope, in December, 1969, it is generally ſuppoſed 
| the had taken fire, and that all the grew periſhed; 
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of the ſhore, a ſhoal 


LIFE or FALCONER, I 


| this is the laſt circumſtance which is known reſpecting 
the fate of our Author. | 
_ Falconer ſeems to have poſſeſſed a ſtrong natural 
genius for Poetry; his compoſitions ee more 


of the effuſions of fancy, than the labour of art. 


The Demagogue, Poem on the Death of the Prince 
of Wales, Ode on the Duke of York's Departure 
ſrom England, The Fond Lover, &c. have their 
reſpective merits; but the Shipwreck has fixed 
his fame on the ſolid bafis of univerial approbation, 


and will be read with pleaſure ſo long as a taſte 


for genuine Poetry ſhall prevail. From this ad- 
mirable production, which abounds with beauties, 


we ſhall cite a few ſelect paſſages, in order to demon- 


ſtrate the great powers of the Author in the diſplay 
of new and original ſcenes, taken from nature, and 
his own actual obſervation; and enriched with all 


he variety of deſcription that can impreis and cap- 
tivate the mind of the reader. 


After a pertinent and alluſive ere the 


Author enters on a comparative delcriprion of the 
Iſland of Candia, and beautifully deſcants on the 


difference of its preſent ſtate from that of ancient 


Crete 


Theſe eyes have ſeen, while famiſh'd babes com plain 


The barren ſoil a ſeventh year till'd in vain: 

No lovely Helens grace the wretched ſhore, 

Or Cythereas rival gods adorez _ | 

No fair Penelopes' attract the eye, 

For whom contending kings were proud to die; 
No bloeming cheeks, that ſhame the roſy morn, 
Or ſnowy breaſt, the flavid pymphs adorn, | 


Dim would thoſe charms, ſo fam'd in Grecian lore, : 


Appear, tranſported to Britannia” s ſhore; 
In deſcribing the ſhip's: courſe, after putting to 


ta from the Ifland of Candia, the Poet introduces 
ſcenes, ſuch as a proſpect 


a number of pictureſqge 
© aolphins, water ſpouts, and 


2 __ 
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iv LIFE GF FALCONER. 
In this Poem the Author affords an ample dif- 
play of the combination of nautical ability with. 
poctical talents; in fact, he writes as becomes an 
able ſeamin'and an accompliſhed Poct; repreſent- 
ing the ſtorm, the conſultations of the pilots, and 
the operations of the ſeamen, in language con- 
formable to marine technical terms, embelliſhed 
_ all the ſpontaneous flow and fmooth harmony of 
verſe. | 3 
A very judicious commentator obſerves, That 
if Homer has been juſtly adm.ired for reducing a 
catalogue of ſhips into tolerably flowing verſe, 
what praiſe muſt be due to Falconer, that poetical 
failor, the nurſting of Apollo, educated by Neptune, 
who has verfified his own fea language with equal 
fkill and propriety ;” Theſe obſervations are fully 
confirmed by the following lines: 2 | 
The main- ſail, by the ſquall fo lately rent, 
In ſtreaming pendants flying, is unbent: 
With brails refix*d, another ſoon prepar'd, 
Aſcending ſpreads along beneath the yard : 
To each yard-arm the head-rope they extend, 
And ſoon the earings and the robands bend. 
That taſk diſpatch'd, they firſt the braces ſlack, 
Then to the cheſs-tree bring aboard the tack: | 
And, while tke lee clue-garnet's lower'd away, 
Torr aft the ſheet, they tally, and belay. 


If this deſcription confines the Author to tech- 
nical phraſes, which may not accord with the taſte 
of ſuch as are not accuſtomed to fea language; the 
following, it is preſumed, will be univerſally ac- 
knowledged to poſſeſs all the beauties of elegance and 
harmony. | | | . | 
Contiguous here, with hallow'd woods o'erſpread, 
| Renown'd Parnaſſus rears its honour'd head : 
Their roſes bloſſom in eternal ſpring, _ 
And ſtrains celeſtial feather'd warblers fing: 
Apollo, here, beſtows th' nnfading wreath; 
Here zepbyrs aromatic odours breathe; 
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lx OF FALCONER, * 
| They o'er Caſtalian plains diffuſe perfume, 
Where o'er the vales perennial laurels bloom. 
Here, with immortal harps, the ſacred Nine 
Exalt to eeſtacy their ſongs divine; 
In vocal melody their notes decay, _ 
And melt, to ſofteſt love, the dying lay. 
Their numbers every mental ſtorm controul, 


| And lull to harmony th' afflicted foul; 


With heavenly balm the tortur'd breaſt compoſe, 

And ſooth the agony of latent woes. 

The verdant ſhades that Helicon ſurround, 

On roly gales, ſeraphic tunes reſound: 

Perpetual ſummers crown the happy hours, 

Sweet as the breath that fans Ely: an flowers: 

Here pleaſure dances in an endleſs round, 

And love and joy ineffahle abqund. > (he 
Adieu, ye flow? ry vales, and fragrant ſeen, ; 
Ve — has ver Aonian vallies blow, 

Ye lucid ſtreams that round Pieria flow: 

Ye virgin-daughters of the Sun, who Golf 
' In bl-& Bœotian realms, a long farewel ! 

From happy realms, reluctant now 1 go 
Io raging clements, and ſcenes of woe. 


Our Author ſeems, in many of 60 8 
to have an eye to Virgil; indeed, che wiſhes for 
the powers of the Roman Bard "to deſcribe the 
horrors of a ks tet ocean, and the dire fate of 


thoſe 


Who, on the verge of death, in vain daploje 
Impervious dangers on a lce-ward ſhore. 


Several judicious and candid critics have offered N 
it as. there opinion, that many of the deſcriptive 


arts in Falconer's Shipwreck are by no means 
inferior to paſſages on the ſame ſubjects which 


occur in the Third and Fifth Books of the ZEneid : 


ſome, indeed, have gone ſo far 2s. to aſſert, that his 


Pilot appears to much greater advantage than the 


Talinurus of Virgil, 
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vi | LITE OF FALCONER. _ | 

In what glowing colours does our Author depig 
the tremendous ſcene of the ſhip's ſplitting on the 
rocks! | 2 | ho 


Lifted on gath'ring billows, up ſhe flies, 

Her ſhatter'd top halt buried in the ſkies ; 

Borne veer a latent reef, the hull impends, | 
Then thund'ring on the marble crags deſcends : 
Down on the vale of death, with horrid cries, 
The fated wretches, trembling, caſt their eyes, 
Loſt to all hope: when, lo! a ſecond ſhock 
Bulges the ſplitting veſſel on the rocx; 

Her groaning bulk the dire concuſſion feels, 

And with up-heaving floods the nods and ercels; 
Repeated ſtrokes her craſhing ribs divide, [tide. 
She looſens, parts, and ſpreads in ruins o'er the 


In fine, every reader of ſenſibility muſt be deeply 


affected by the tale, and highly charmed with the 

manner in which it is related: in juſtice, therefore, 

to fo admirable a 1 we cite, as the laſt, 
ot 


though not leaſt, its beauties, the following con- 
cluding line:: | | | . 


Rouz'd by the tempeſt, and the bluſtering night, 
A. troop of Grecians mount Colonne's height; 

When, gazing down with horror on the flood, 
Full to their view a ſcene of ruin ſtood; 
The ſurf with mangled bodies cover'd o'er, 

And thoſe yet breathing on the ſea-beat ſhore 
TT ho? loſt to ſcience and the nobler arts, 8 
Yer nature's lore inform'd their finiple hearts: 
Strait down the vale their haſtening ſteps they bend, 


D5 


The wretched ſufferers helpful to attend. 

Three Kill alive, in mourntul plight, they find, 

Benumb'd and ſhiv'ring, on a rock reclin'd: 

Th' affected natives, touch'd with gen'rous pain, 

The feeble ſeamen in their arms ſuſtain; | 

With pitying fighs their helpleſs lot deplore, 
And lead them trembling from the Fatal ſhore. 
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1, HMustrative of the Poem of the Shypwreet, N 


DESCRIPTION OF THE PLATE, 


REPRESENTING AN 
Elevation of a Merchant-Ship, 
ith her MasTs, Lakbs, Sails, and RiGccine, 
e defgned « as an SR of the Poem of the 


SHIPW Eck. 


Boro ꝓrit and Rigging 
Bewsprit. 
Jidb boom and H rses. 
Bobb stays. 
Gammoning. 
a Sprusail and Yard- 


| tail lifts see liſts, 5 


Sptitsail lifts, sec lifts. 
Sprissail Bra, 

5 Spritsail Clue ines · 

10 gr Sheets. 


* all 1 — 
9 Clue- lines. 
* 10 Sheets. 

12 Jibb furl'd on the Boom. 
13 Jidb Hallyards. | 
4 Jibb Stay. 
15 Fore top gallan: Stay. 
16 Fore topmaſt Stay. 
17 Fore topmati Stay Sail. 
is Notting for Ditto. 
19 Foreſtays. 

i Maſt 

5 Yard and sail. 

6 Shrouds. 

7 Lifts. 11 Hallyards. 
8 Braces. 

9 Cluelines, 

10 Sheets. 
3 Cap 
Foretop-Maſt and Rigging. 
Cross trees. 

6 Shrouds. 
11 Stayſail Hallyards. 

4 Back Stays. 
5 Yajg and Sail Hoiſted 


Fore Tofgallant. 


ane gallant. 


Fore 


Fore-Maſ? and Rigging. 
5 Yard and sail. 
21 Crowfoot. 

6 Shrouds. 
is Rattlings. 
3 Top, 85 

19 Lannyards. 

20 Dead eyes. 
11 Tye and Jears. 
22 Tacks. 

10 Sheets, 

9 Clue-Garnetts. 

10 Bunt:lines. 
23 Leech-lines- 
17 Bow. lines. 
| 7 Lifts. 
U 8 Braces, 
24 Horses and strupe. 
1 Maſt. 

5 Yard and fail. 
' 6 Shrouds, 

7 Lifts. - 

8 Braces. 

17 Bow-lines, 

9 Clue- lines. 

| 10 Sheets. 


2 Cap. 
25 Stay. 
1 Stayſail late: 
11 Hallyards. 
Maintep Maſt and Rigging. 


| 3 Croſs trees. 


25 Middle Stayfail ay and Halt» 
yards. 
6 Shrouds. 
4 Back Stays. 


1 Stay, and Stayſail Hallyards. 


1 5 Yard and ſail. 


DESCRIPTION OF THE PLATE. 


7 Lifts. 
8 Braces. 
| 9 Cine-lines. 
12 Reef-Tackles. 
13 Reefs. 
It Points, 
13 Earings. 
7 16 Bunt-lines. 


as 11 Hallyards. 
17 Bow lines. 


F ore Topsail. 


g F 2855 and Rigging. 


5 Vard and sail. 
ſ 6 Shrouds, 
1 18 Rat:lings. 
21 Crowfoot. 
23 Stay. 
5 3 Top. 
19 Lannyards: 
20 Dead eyes. 
34 11 Tye and Jears · 
22 Tacks. 
10 Sheets. 
9 Cue Garnetts. 
16 Bunt:-lines. 
23 Leech liaes. 
17 Bow lines. 
x 7 Lifts. ; N 


Main. 


8 Braces. 


Ln Horses and Stirrups, 


Parts of the Hull. 
A. Head. . 
B. Rails. ; . 
D. Bow. | 
E. Catt Heads. 
Fi. Boat on the Booms. 
8. Chess-Tree. 
H. Quarter. 
1. Taffarel. 
K. Poop. 
L. Poop Laiter 
M. Euſigg. 
N. Companion. 


O. Bin nacle. 
P. Wheel. 
R. Hawse Hole. 
— 
x SS ao 


Maintep Fall. 


en Tergallont. 


Mien Tenſail. 


0 TR 


E 


7 Lifts. 
8 Braces 
9 Cue-lines. 
10 Sheets. 
16 Buntlines. 
11 Hallyards. 
17 Bow:-lines. 
12 Reef Tackles. 
| Maſt. 
5 Yard and sail. 
6 Shrouds, 
7 Lifts» 
5 Braces. 
9 Clue-lines. 
o Sheets. 
L 2 Cap - 
23 . 


Mixen Tyan and Rigging. 
3 Cross Trees. | 


1] 25 Stay and Stayſail Hallyars 


6 Sh:ouds,” 
4 Back Stays, 
5 Yaid and sail. 
7 Lifts. 
s Braces, 
9 Clue lines. 
16 BunGlincs. 
10 Sheets. 
17 Bow lines, 
11 Hallyards. 5 


5 Yard ns rail; 
8 Top. 


123 Stay. 


20 Stay sail. 
6 Shrouds. 
27 Brails. 
10 Sheet. 
11 Reef. : 
5 Cross Jack Yard. 7 
21 Crowfoor. | 


| 19 Lanuyard 3. 
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"HE SHIPWRECK. 


The Argument. 

FROPOSAL of theSithjeft, Invocation. Apology. Allegorical Deſcription of 
| Memory. Appeal to her Aſſiſtanc e. The Story begun. Retroſpect of the former 
Par. of the Voyage. The Ship arrives at Candia. Ancient State of that Iſland, 

* Freſent State of the adjacent ies or Greece. The Scaſon of the Year, Character 
of the Meter and his Otfieers. Story of Pa'emon and Anna. Evening deſctibcd. 
Milnight. The Ship weighs Anchor, and departs from the Haven. State of the 
Wenther. Morning. Sttuation of the neighbouring $..ores, Operation of taking 
the Sun's Azimuth. Deſcript u of the Veſſel as ſeen from the Land, 

* % | | . 


THE Scene i; near the” City of Candia; ard te Tine abt four Di and a 
af. The Scene of the ferond Canto lies in the Sea, betueen cafe Freſchin in 
Canin, and the Hiland of Falconern, which is nearly twelve Leagues Northward 
of Cure Sada, The Tine is from Nine #3 the Morning till One o'Chick of the 
follvuiig A. rn * IN | e | ; 


tle. 


— 


HIL E jarring intereſts wake the world to arms, 
Ang fright the paleful vale with dire alarms; 

While Ocean hears vindictive thunders roll, 

Along his trembling wave from pole to pole; 5 

Sick of the ſcene, where war, with ruthleſs hand, 

Spreads deſolation o'er the bleeding land z 

Sick of tht tumult, where the trumpet's breath 

Bids ruin ſmile, and drowns the groan of death! 

Tis mine, retir'd beneath this cayern hoar, 

That ſtands all lonely on the ſea- beat ſhore, 

Far other themes of deep diſtreſs to ſing 

Than ever trembled from the vocal ſtring. 

No pomp of battle ſwells th? exalted firain, - 

Nor gleaming arms ring dreadful on the plain: 

But, o'er the ſcene while | ag remembrance weeps,, 

Fate with fell triumph rides upon the deeps. 

Here hoftile elements tumultuous riſe, 2 

And law lefs floods rebel againſt the ſkies, 

Till hope expires, and Peril and Difmay _ 

Wavye their black enſigns on 8 water way. 


| Ly 


— 


That ſweeps the mild harp with a plaintive ſound; 
By the dong ſurge that foams through yonder cave, 
Whoſe vauſts remurmur to the roaring wave; 
With living colours give my verſe to glow, 


A ſcene from dumb oblivion to reſtore, = 
To fame unknown, and new to epic lore ! 9 0 


— — — — K 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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2 " THE SHIPWREOK. | 
Immortal train, who guide the maze of long, | 
To whom all ſcience, arts and arms belong; 
Who bid the trumpet of eternal fame 


Exalt the warrior's and the poet's name! 


If e'er with trembling hope I fondly firay'd, 
In life's fair morn, beneath your hallowed ſhade, 
To hear the ſweetly-mournful lute complain, 
And melt the heart with ecſtaſy of pain; | 
Or liſten, while th' enchanting voice of love, 
While all Elyſium warbled through the grove z 
Oh ! by the hollow blaſt that moans around, 


The ſad memorial of a tale of woe ! 4 


Alas! neglected by the ſacred Nine, fo 
Their ſuppliant feels no genial ray divine! : 
Ah! will they leave Picria's happy ſhore, 


Io plow thetide where wintry tempeſts roar ! 


Or ſhall a youth approach their hallow'd fane, 
Stranger to Phœbus, and the tuneful train! 
Far from the muſe's academic grove, 
»Twas his the vaſt and raftiels s deep to rove, 
Alternate change of climates has he known, 
And felt the fierce extremes of either zone, 


Where polar ſkies congeal th" eternal ſnow, 


Or equinuCtial ſuns for ever glow. | 

Smote by the freezing or the ſcorching blaſt, 
A ſhip-boy en the high and giddy maſt," * 
From regions where Pcruvian billows roar, 

To the bleak coaſts of ſavage Labrador. 

From where Damaſcus, pride of Aſian plains ! 
Stoops her proud neck beneath tyrannic chains, 


To where the Iſthmus, + lav'd by advecie tides, . 
Atlantic and Pacific ſeas divides. | n 


Stakeſpeare. - + Darlen, | 
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But while he meaſur'd o'er the painful race, 
In Fortune's wild illimitable chace, 5 
Adverſity, companion of his way! 

Still o'er the victim hung with iron ſway; 
Bade new diſtreſſes every inftant grow, | | 
Marking each change of, place with change of woe. 
In regions where the Almighty's chaſtening hand 
With livid peſtilence afflicts the land; N 
Or where pale Famine blaſts the hopeful year, 
Parent of want and miſery fevere ! | 

Or where, all dreadful! in the embattled line, 

The hoſtile ſhips in flaming combat joy ; 

Where the torn veſſel winds and waves aſſail, 
Till o'er her crew diſtreſs and death prevail; 


& Where'er he wandered, thus vindictive Fate 


Pur ſu'd his weary ſteps with laſting hate 
Rous'd by her mandate, ſtorms of black array 
Winter'd the morn of life's advancing day; 
Relax'd the ſinews of the living lyre, 
And quench'd the kindling ſpark of vital fre. 
Thus while forgotten or unknown he woos, 
What hope to win the coy reluctant Mute) 
hen let not cenſure, with malignant joy, 
The harveſt of his humble hope deſtroy ! 
His verſe no laurel wreath attempts to claim, 
Nor ſculptur'd braſs to tell the poet's name. 
If terms uncouth, and jarring phraſes, wound 
The ſofter ſenfe with inharmonious ſound, 
Yer here let liflening ſympathy prevail, 

While conſcious truth unfolds her piteous tate ! 
And lo! the power that wakes th* eventful fong, 
Haſtes hither from Lethean banks along: 5 
She ſweeps the gloom, and ruſhing on the ſight, 
Spreads o'er the kindling ſcene propitious light! 

In her right-hand an ample roll appears, 
Fraught with long annals ef preceding years ; 
With every wiſe and noble art of man, | 
Since;firſt the circling hours their courfe began: 
Her left a filver wand on high diſplay'd, 

Whoſe magic touch diſpels oblivion's ſhade. 


| Whoſe breath diſſolves the gloom of mental night, 


| Whole wing unerring glides thro? time and place, 
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Penſive her look; on radiant wings that glow, © 
Like Juno's bird, or Iris's flaming bow, þ 


She ſails ; and ſwifter than the courſe of light 


Directs her rapid intellectual flight. 
The fugitive ideas ſhe reſtores, 


And calls the wandering thought from Lethe's ſhores, 
'To things long paſt a ſecond date ſhe gives, 


And hoary time from her freſh youth receives. 

Congenial ſiſter of immortal Fame, 1 

She ſhares her power, and Memory is her name. 
O firſt- born daughter of primeval time! : 


By whom tranſmitted down in every clime, 


The deeds of ages long elaps'd are known, 4 
And blazon'd glories ſpread from zone to zone; 


And o'er th' obſcur'd idea pours the light! 


And tractleſs ſcouts th' immenſity of ſpace ! 


Say! on what ſeas, for thou alone canſt tell, PD F 


What dire miſhap a fated ſhip befel, | 
Aſſail'd by tempeſts, girt with hoſtile ſhores ; 


Ariſe ! approach! unlock thy treaſur'd ſtores! 


A ſhip tram Egypt, o'er the deep impell'd 


| By guiding winds, her courſe for Venice held 3 


Of fam'd Britannia were the gallant crew, I 
And from that iſle her name the veſſel drew.) 
The wayward ſteps of Fortune, that delude | 
Full oft to ruin, eager they purſu'd, 

And, dazzled by her viſionary glare, 
Advanc'd incautious of each fatal ſnare; 


2 Tho' warn'd full oft the ſlippery path to ſhun, 


Yet Hope, with flattering voice betray'd them on. 


Beguil'd to danger thus, they left behind 


The ſcene of pcace and ſocial joy reſign'd. 

Long abſent they from friends and native home, 
The cheerlefs ocean were inur'd to roam; 4 
Vet heaven, in pity to ſevere diſtreſs, 


Had crown' d each painful voyage with ſucces | 


Still, to atone for toils and hazards paſt, 


. Reſtor*d them to maternal plains ar laſt, 
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Thrice had the ſun, to rule the varying year, 
Acroſs th' equator roll'd his flaming ſphere, 
Since laſt the veſſel ſpread her ample fail 
| From Albion's coaſt, obſequious to the gale. 
She o'er the ſpacious flood, from ſhore to ſhore, © Fr 
Unwearying wafted her commercial ſtore, 1 I: 
The richeſt ports of Afric ſhe had view'd, | = 
Thence to fair Italy her courſe purſu'd ; | 
Had left behind Trinacria's burning iſle, 
And viſited the margin of the Nile. SOD 
And now, that winter deepens round the pole, 
The circling voyage haſtens to its goal, 
[ They, blind to Fate's inevitable law, | 
No dark event to blaſt their hope foreſaw ; 
But from gay Venice ſoon expect to ſteer 
For Britain's coaſt, and d read no perils near. 
A thouſand tender thoughts their ſouls employ, 
That fondly dance to ſcenes of future joy. 1 
Thus time elaps'd, while o'er the pathleſs tide 
Their ſhip thro' Grecian feas the pilotsggunde. 
| Occaſion call'd to touch at Candia's ſhore, | 
Which, bleft with favouring winds, they ſoon explore; 
'The haven enter, borne before the gale, | 
Diſpatch their commerce, and prepare to fail. e 
Eternal powers + what ruins from afar | 
Mark the fell track of deſolating war! 
Here art and commerce, with auſpicious reign, 
Once breath'd ſweet inftuence on the happy plain! 
While o'er the lawn, with dance and feſtive ſong, 
Young Pleaſure led the jocund hours along. 
In gay luxuriance Ceres too was feen | 
To crown the vallies with eternal green. 
For wealth, for valour, courted and rever'd, 
What Albion ts, fair Candia then appear'd 
Ah! who the flight of ages can revoke 2 
The free-born ſpirit of her ſons is broke; 
They bow to Ottoman's imperious yoke. 
No longer fame the drooping heart inſpires, 
For rude oppreſſion * his genial fares. 
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The yaſſal wretch obſequious drags his chain, 
Theſe eyes have ſeen the dull reluctant foil 


Nor views, with triumph, captive gods adore. 


Ill the fierce Scorpion felt his flaming ray. 


Ny brooding ſtorm the maſter's ſou] appals; 
Tir advancing ſcafon warns him to the main: 


Expects the winds to jail from Candia's hay; 


Whole voluntary gleams my verſe inſpire! ' 


But ſtill her fields, with golden harveſts crown'e 
Supply the barren ſhores of Greece around. 


What pale diſtreſs afflits thoſe wretched ifles ! 
There hope ne'er dawns, and pleaſure never ſmiles, 


And hears his famiſh'd babes lament in vain, ' 


A ſeventh year ſcorn the weary lab'rer's toil. 
No blooming Venus on the deſart ſhore, 


No lovely Helens now, with fatal charms, 
Call forth th* avenging chiefs of Greece to arms. 
No fair Penclopes enchant the eyes 
For whom contending kings are proud to die. 
Here ſullen beauty ſheds a twilight ray, 
While ſorrow bids her vernal bloom decay. / i 
Thoſe charms, ſo long renown'd in claſſic ſtrains, #$ 
Had dimly ſhone on Albian's happier plains ! 
Now, in the ſouthern hemiſphere, the ſun. 
Thro' the bright Virgin and the Scales had run, 
And on the ecliptic wheel'd his winding way, 


The ſhip was moor*d bufide the wave-worn ſtrand z _ 
Four days her anchors bite the golden ſand : 
For ſickening vapours lull the air to ſeep, 
And not a breeze awakes the ſilent deep. 
This, when th' autumnal equinox is Oer, 
Aud Phœbus in the north declines no mere, 
The watchful mariner, whom heaven informs, 
Oft dcems the prelude of approaching ſtorms. 
True to his truſt when ſacred duty calls, 


A captivę, fetter'd to the oar of gain! 
His anxious heart, impatient of delay, 
Determin g, from whatever point they v. le, N 


To truſt his fortune to the ſeas and ſkies... 
Thau living ray of intelleQua] tire, 


a * 


* 


| Ere yet the deep'ning incidents prevail, 

Till rous'd attention feel our plaintive tale, 

Record whom, chief amang the gallant crew, 

Th' unbleſt purſuit of fortune hither drew ! 

n ſons of Neptune, generous, brave, and bold, 
In pain and hazard teil for ſordid gold? 

They can! for gold, too oft', with magic art, 
Subdues each nobler impulſe of the heart: | 
This crowns the proſperous villain with applauſe, 
To whom, in vain, fad Merit pleads her cauſe: 
This ſtrews with roſes life's perplexing road, 
And leads the way to 3 bleſt abode; 
With ſlaughter'd victims fills the weeping plain, 
And ſmooths the furrows of the treacherous main. 

O'er the gay veſſel and her daring band, 
Experienc'd Albert held the chief command; 
Tho! train'd in boiſterous elements, his mind 
Was yet by ſoft humanity refin'd. 

Each joy of wedded love at home he knew ; 
Abroad confeſt rhe father of his crew ; 
Brave, liberal, juſt, the calm domeſtic ſcene - 
Had o'er his temper breath'd a gay ſerene, 
Him ſcience taught by myſtic lore to trace 
The planets wheeling in eternal race; 
Lo mark the ſhip in floating balance held, 

y earth attracted and by ſeas repell'd ; . 
Or point her devious track, thro' climes unknown, 
That leads to every ſhore and every zone. 


And into motion. charm th' expanding tide ; 
While earth impetuous round her a. rolls, 
Exalts her wat'ry zone, and finks the poles. 
Light and attraction, from her genial ſource, 
He ſaw till wandering with diminiſh'd force; 
While on the margin of declining day, 
N:ght's ſhadowy. cone reluctant melts away. 

| Inur'd to peril, with unconquer'd ſoul, 
The chief beheld tempeſtuous oceans roll; 
His genius, ever for the event prepar'd, 
Rot with the ſtorm, and all its dangers ſhar'd, 
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He ſaw the moon thra} heaven's blue concave glide, 
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A hardy fon of England's further ſhore ! 


The winding ſhore, or plow the faithleſs deep, 
Ober bar“ and ſhelf the watery path they ſound, 


To ſcenes that ſhame the conſcious cheek of truth; 
VM here the grim hell- hounds, prow ling round the ſhore, 
While tardy Juftice flumbers e' er her ſword: 


Th' indignant Muſe, ſeyerely taught to feel, 


Too oft example, arm'd with poiſons fell, 
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The fecond powers and office Rodmond bore; 
Where bleak Northumbria pours her ſavage tra! 

In ſable ſquadrons o'er the northern main; 

That, with her pitchy entrails ſtor'd, reſort, 
A ſooty tribe ! to fair Auguſta's port. 3 
Where'er in ambuſh lurk the fatal ſands, 5 
They claim the danger; proud of ſkilful bands! © 
For while with darkling courſe their veſſels ſweep 


With dexterous arm; ſagacious of the ground! 
Fearleſs they combat every hoſtile 6h 

Wheeling in mizy tracks with courſe inclin'd. 
Expert to moor, where terrors line the road; 

Or win the anchor from its daxk abode : | 

But drooping and relax'd in climes afar, 
Tumultuous and undiſciplin'd in war. 
Such Rodmong was; by learning unrefin'd, 

That oft' enlightens to corrupt the mind. 8 
Boiſterous of manners; train d in early youth _ 


To ſcenes that Nature's ſtruggling voice controul, 
And freeze compaſſion riſing in the ſou] ! 1 
With foul intent the ſtranded bark explore; 
Deaf to the voice of woe, her decks they board, 


Shrinks from a theme ſhe bluſhes to reveal! 


Pollutes the ſhrine, where mercy loves to dwell? 
Thus Rodmond, train'd by this unhallow'd crew. 
The ſacred ſocial paſſions never knew: 
Unſkill'd to argue; in diſpute yet loud; 
Bold without caution; without honours proud; 

* A bar is known, in hydrography, to be a maſs of earth or ſand, cob. 
hettcd by the ſurge of the fa, at the entrance of a river d hach fo av te 
xcuder the navigation difficult, and oſten dangerous — | 
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n art unſchoct'd, each veteran rule he priz'd, 
And all improvement haughtily deſpis'd: 
ret though full oft to future perils blind, 
Wich kill ſuperior glow'd his daring mind, | 
WI trough ſnares of death the reeling bark to guide, 


hen midnight ſhadcs involve the raging tice. 
To Radmond next, in order of command, 


WS: ccceds the youngeſt of our naval band. 
ut what avails it to record a name 


That courts no rank among the ſons of fame? 


WV hilc yet a ſtripling, oft? with fond alarms, 
Wis boſom danc'd to nature's boundleſs charms z | 


On him fair ſcience dawn'd, in happier hour, 


Awakening into bloom young fancy's flower; 
But frowning fortune, with untimely blaſt, 
The bloſſom wither'd, and the dawn overcaſt. 
Forlorn of heart, and by ſevere decree _ 
W Condemn'd reluctant to the faithleſs fea ; 


With long tarewel he left the laurel grove, 


Where {ſcience and the tuneful fifters rove. 


Huber he wander'd, anxious to export 
Antiquuies of nations now no more; 

To penerrate cach diſtant realm unknown, 
And range excurfive o'cr th' untravel'd zone. 


In vain !—tor rude adverſity's command, 


Still on the margin of each tanous land, 
With unrelenting ire his ſteps oppos'd. 
And every gate of hope againſt him clos'd. 
Permit my verle, ye bleſt Pierian train, 
To call Arion this ill-fated ſwain-! 

Por, like that bard unhappy, on his head 
Malignant ſtars their hoſtile influence ſhed. 
Both, in lamenting numbers ofer the deep, 


* 


With conſcious anguiſh taught the harp ro weep; | 


And both the raging ſurge in ſafety bore 

Amid deſtruction panting to the ſhore. 

This laſt pur tragic ſtory from the wave 

Of dark oblivion happy yet may ſave ; 

With genuine ſympathy may yet complain, 

While fad remembrance bleeds at every veins 
\ | 1 


——— - _— a ” 
4 * 22 6 v 0 
* — —. * — 
2 = 


— — 


th 


* 


— — CS — — 
/ / er 
; 


2 
— — 8 _ 


ne — 2 


* 


ai. 


— IEC — fo 
2 


— — ——— 


wag, Au got, 9s 


Ee + 


K 


—— — 


r 


As a ye wn, An 


e 
rr 


A > 
rr 


—— 
K 


5 
. 
| 
*0 


10 THE SHIPWRECK., 
Such were the pilots; tutor'd to divine 
Th' untravel'd courſe by geometric line 
Train'd to command, and range the various fail, 
Whoſe various force conforms to everv gale. 
Charg'd with the commerce, hither allo came 
A gallant youth, Palemon was his name: 
A father's ſtern reſentment doom'd to prove, 
He came, the victun of unhappy love! 
His heart for Albert's beauteous daughter bled ; 
For her a ſecret flame his boſom fed. 
Nor let the wretched ſlaves of folly ſcorn 
This genuine paſſion, Nature's eldeſt- Dorn! 
*T was his with laſting anguiſh to complain, 
While blooming Anna mourn'd the cauſe in vain. 
' Graceful of form, by nature taught to pleaſe, 
Of power to melt the female breaſt with ealc, 
To her Palemon told his tender tale, 
Soſt as the voice of ſummer's evening gale. 
O'erſoy'd he ſaw her lovely eyes relent; 
The bluſhing maiden ſmil'd with ſwegt conſent. 
Oft' in the mazes of a neighbouring grove, 
Unheard, they breath'd alternate vows of love: 
By fond ſociety their paſſion grew, | 
Like the young bloſſom fed with vernal dew. 
In evil hour th' ofticious tongue of Fame 
Betray'd the ſecret of their mutual flame. 
_ With grief and anger ſtruggling in his breaſt, 
Palemon's father heard thc tale confeſt. 
Long had he liſten'd with ſuſpicious ear, 
And learnt, ſagacious, this event to fear. 
Too well fair youth! thy liberal heart he knew; 
| A heart to Nature's warm impreſſions true! 
Full oft' his wiſdom ſtrove, with fruitleſs toil, 
With avarice to pollute that generous ſoil. 
That ſoil, impregnated with nobler ſeed, 
Retus'd the culture of ſo rank a weed. 
Elate with wealth, in active commerce won, 
And baſking in the ſmile of Fortune's ſun, 
With ſcorn the parent ey'd the lowly ſhade 
- Thar vcil'd the beauties of this charming maid. 
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Jn dignant he rebuk'd the enamour'd boy, 

WT bc flattering promiſe of his future joy 

ec ſooth'd and menac'd, anxious to reclaim 

10 This hopeleſs paſſion, or divert its aim: 
Mit led the youth where circling joys delight 
BT he raviſh'd ſenſe, or beauty charms the fight. 

RV ith all her powers enchanting Muſic fail'd, 
und leaſure's ſyren-voice no more prevail'd. 
be merchant, kindling then with proud diſdain, 
Wn look and voice aſſum'd a harſher ftrain : 

Wn abſence now his only hope remain'd; 

WA nd ſuch the ſtern decree his will ordain'd. 
Peep anguiſh, while Palemon heard his doom, 
Wrcw o'er his lovely face a ſaddening gloom. 

Wn vain with bitter Pero he repin'd 
tender pity touch'd that ſordid mind; | 

o thee, brave Albert, was the charge conſign'd. 
he lately ſhip, forſaking England's ſhore, 

o regions far remote Palemon þore. | 

capable of change, th' unhappy youth 

till lov'd fair Anna with eternal truth : 

rom clime to clime an exile doom'd to roam, 

Lis heart ſtill panted for its ſeeret home. 
The moon had circled twice her wayward zone, 
o him fincc young Arion firſt was known; . 
ho, wandering here thro* many a ſcene renown'd, 
Alexandria's port the veſſel found; 

"here, anxious to review his native ſhore, 

e on the roaring wave cmbafk'd once more. 

ir' by pale Cynthia's melancholy light, 

ith him Palemon kept the watch of night; 
whole ſad bofom many a ſigh ſuppreſt, 

ome painful ſecret of the ſoul confeſt. 

erhaps Arion ſoon the cauſe divin'd, 

ho' ſhunning ill to probe a wounded mind: 

c felt the chaſtity of filent woe, 

ho” glad the balm of comfort to beſtow ; 

e, with Palemon, oft' recounted o'er 

he tales of hapleſs love in ancient lore, 

ecall'd ro memcry of th' adjacent ſhore, 
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The ſcene thus preſent, and its ſtory known, 


Thus, tho' a recent date their friend thin bore, 
Soon the ripe metal own'd the.quick'ning ore: 


By kindred age, and ſympathy of ſoul. 

Tae coarſe determine, or the commerce guide: 
Her wing of decpeſt ſhade Oblivion drew. 

And held th' unwilling ſhip in ſtrong arreſt. 


O'er Ida flaming with meridian ray. 
Relax'd from toil the ſailors range the ſhore, 


The hour to ſocial pleaſure they reſign, 


Of noon, Palemon, fought a cool retreat. 


The ruin'd bulwark tottering o'er the ſtrand; _ 


What ſcenes of woe this hapleſs iſle o'erſpread ! 


While thundering mines the lovely plains o'erturn'd, 
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The lover ſigh'd for ſorrows not his own. 


For in one tide their paſſions ſzem'd to roll, 
"Thele o'er th' inferior naval train prefide, 
O'cr all the reſt, an undiſtinguiſh'd crew! 
A ſullen langour ſtill rhe ſkies oppreſt, 
High in his chariot glow'd the latup of day, 


Where famine, war, and ftorm, are felt no more: 


Aud black remembrance drown in generovs wine. 
Oa deck, beneath the ſhading canvas ſpread, 
Rodmond a rucful tale of wonders read, 

Of dragons roaring on the enchanted coaſt, 

The hideous goblin, and the yelling ghoſt; _ 

But with Arion, from the ſultry heat 


And lo! the ſhore with mournful proſpects crown'd;1 
'The rampart torn with many a fatal wound; 


Bewail the ſtroke of War's tremendous hand. 


Where late thrice fifty thouſand warriors bled. 
Full twice twelve ſummers were yon tow'rs affail'd, 
Till barbarous Ottoman at laſt prevail'd ; ; 


While heroes fell, and domes and temples burn'd. 
But now before them happier ſcenes ariſe ! 
Elyſian vales ſalute their raviſh'd eyes? _ 
The intelligent reader will readily diſcover, that theſe remarks allede 


the ever-memorable fiege of Candia, which was taken from the Vebetlans bf 
the Turks 10 10669; being then coniidered as impregnabie, and nod tht 
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lie and cedar form'd a grateful ſhade, | : 
nere light with gay romantic error ſtray'd: 
he myrtles here with fond careſſes twine; 
here, rich with nectar, melts the pregnant vine: 
And lo! the ſtream, renown'd in claſhe ſong, 
dad Lethe, glides the ſilent vale along. i 
Yn moſſy banks, bencath the citron grove, 
WT hc youthful wanderers found a wild alcove : 
WS oft o'cr the fairy region languor ſtole, | 
A nd with ſweet melancholy charm'd the ſoul. 
crc firſt Pale mon, while his penſive mind 
or conſolation on his friend reclin'd, 
n pity's bleeding boſom pour'd the ſtream”. 
f love's ſoft anguiſh, and of grief ſupreme: 5 
Too true thy words ! by ſweet remembrance taught, 
Iy heart in ſecret bleeds with tender thought: . 
n vain it courts the ſolitary ſhade, ps 
Wy cvery action, every look betray'd ! 
W'he pride of generous woe diſdains appeal 
o hearts that unrelenting froſts congeal: 
et ſure, if right Palemon can divine, 
he ſenſe of gentle pity dwells in thine. 
es! all his cares thy ſympathy ſhall know, 
und prove the kind companion of his woe. 
Albert thou k now'ſt with {kill and ſcience grac'd, 
n humble tation tho' by fortune plac'd; 
et, never ſcaman more ſerenely brave | 
ed Britain's conquering ſquadrons o'er the wave, 
here full in view Auguſta's ſpires are ſeen, 
With flowry lawns, aud waving woods between, 
peaceful dwelling ſtands in modeſt pride, 
Vhere Thames, ſlow-winding, rolls his ample tide, 
here live the hope and pleaſure of. his life, Wy 
\ pious daughter, with a faithful wife. 
or his return, with fond officious care, 
till every grateful object theſe prepare; 
hatever can allure the ſmell or fight, 
r wake the drooping ſpirits to delight. | 
This blooming maid in virtue's path to guide, 
er anxious parents all _ cares apply d? 
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Thrill'd every heart with exquiſite alarms : 
Her face, in beauty's ſweet attraction dreſt, 


From this return, with recent treaſures ſtor'd; 


There, ſtruck with ſweet ſurpriſe and filent awe, 


There, wounded firſt by love's reſiſtleſs arms, 


Can all the frowns of cruel fate atone. - 


. . OR ERAS ws a 45 


by - THE SHIPWRECK., 
Her ſpotleſs ſoul, where ſoft compaſſion reign'd, 
No vice untun'd, no ſickening folly ſtain d. 
Nor fairer grows the lily of the vale, 
Whoſe boſom opens to the vernal gale: 

Her eyes, unconſcious of their fatal charms, 


The ſmile of maiden-innocence expreſs'd ; 
While health, that riſes with the new-born day, 
Breath'd o'er her cheek the ſofteſt bluſh of May, 
Still in her look complacence ſmil'd ſerene ; + 
She moved the charmer of the rural ſcene. 

Tas at that ſeaſon when the fields reſume 
Their lovelieſt hues, array'd in vernal bloom; 
Von' ſhip, rich- freighted from the Italian ſhore, 
To Thames' fair banks her coſtly tribute bore: 
While thus my father ſaw his ample hoard, 


Me, with affairs of commerce charg'd, he ſent 
To Albert's humble manſion; ſoon I Went, 
Too ſoon, alas! unconſcious of th* event: 


The gentle miſtreſs of my hopes I ſaw : 


My glowing boſom throbb'd with ſtrange alarms. 
My ever charming Anna: who alone | 


Oh! while all-conſcious memory holds her power, 
Can I forget that ſweetly-painful hour, 

When from thoſe eyes, with lovely lightning fraugt 
My fluttering ſpirits firſt the infection caught; 
When, as I gaz'd, my faultering tongue betray'd 
The heart's quick tumults, or refus'd its aid 
While the dim light my raviſh'd eyes forſook, 
And every limb unſtrung with terror ſhook ! 
With all her powers diſſenting reaſon ſtrove 
To tame at firſt the kindling flame of love; 
She ſtrove in vain! ſubdu'd by charms divine, 
My foul a victim fell at beauty's ſhrine, ' 
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Bf: from the din of buſtling lite I ſtray'd, 
happier ſcenes, to fee my lovely maid. 
jull oft? where Thames his wandering current leads, 
Ve rov'd at evening-hour thro' flowery meads. 

here, while my heart's ſoft anguiſh I reveal'd, 

o her with tender fighs my hope appeal'd. ; 
'hile the ſweet nymph my faithful tale believ'd, 
er ſnowy breaſt with ſecret tumult heav'd : 

or, train'd in rural ſcenes from earlieſt youth, 
ature was her's, and innocence and truth. 

he never knew the city damſel's art, | 
Vhoſe frothy pertneſs charms the vacant heart! 


U ſuit prevail'd ; for love inform'd my tongue, 


And on his votary s lips perſuaſion hung. 8 


5 ler eyes with conſcious ſympathy withdrew, 


\ nd o'er her cheek the rofy current flew. 

hrice happy hours! where, with no dark allay, 
ife's faireſt ſunſhine gilds the vernal day! 

or here the ſigh, that ſoft affection heaves, 


From ſtings of tharper woe the foul relieves. 


lyſian ſcenes, too happy long to laſt ! 
oo ſoon a ſtorm the ſmiling dawn ofercaſt ! 
oo ſoon ſome demon to my fatherhore 
The tidings that his heart with anguiſh tore. 
Ty pride to kindle, with diſſauſive voice, 
P while he labour'd to degrade my choice; 
Then, in the whirling ware of pleaſure, ſought 
rom its lov'd object to divert my thought. 
ith equal hope he might attempt to bind, 
n chains of adamant, the lawleſs wind : 
or love had aim'd the fatal ſhaft too ſure ; 
ope fed the wound, and abſence knew no cure. 
Vith alienated look, cach art he ſaw 


Pill baffled by ſuperior Nature's law. 


is anxious mind on various ſchemes revolv'd; 
t laſt on crucl exile he reſolv'd | 
he rigorous doom was fix'd | alas | how vain 
o him of tender anguiſh to complain ! 
is ſoul, that never love's ſweet. influence felt, 
By ſocial ſympathy. could bony melt, 
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With ftern command to Albert's charge he gave, 
To waft Palemon o'er the diſtant wave. 

The ſhip was laden, and prepar'd to fail, 

And only waited now the leading gale. 

Tas ours, in that ſad period, firſt to prove 

The heart-felt torments of deſpairing love: 

Th' impatient wiſh that never feels repoſe; 

Deſire that with perpetual current flows; 
| =D The fluctuating pangs of hope and fear; 
WH. - Toys diſtant ſtill, and ſorrow ever near; 

1 Thus, while the pangs of thought ſeverer grew, 
1 The weſtern breezes inauſpicious blew, 

| | Haſtening the moment of our laſt adieu. 
Wh The veſſel parted on the falling tide; 
Wt. Veet time one ſacred hour to love ſupply'd. 

bs The night was filent, and, advancing faſt, 
„ The moon c' er Thames her ſilver mantle caſt. 
1 Impatient hope the midnight path explor'd, 
And led me to the nymph my ſoul ador'd. 
Soon her quick footſteps ſi ruck my liſt'ning ear; 
She came confeſt! the lovely maid drew near! 
But ah ! what force of language can impart 
Th' impetuous joy that glow'd in either heart! 
O ! ye, whole melting hearts are form'd to prove 
The trembling ecſtzfies of genuine love 
When, wi h delicious agony, the thought 
Is to the verge of high delirium wrought ; 
Your ſecret ſympathy alone can tell 
What raptures then the throbbing boſom ſwell : 
O'er all the nerves what tender tumults roll, | 
While love with ſwect enchantment melts the ſoul ! 
Wh In tranſport loſt, by trembling hope impreſt, 
. The bluſhing virgin ſunk upon my breaſt; 


it | While her's congenial beat with fond alarms ; 
9 Diſſolving ſoftnels! paradiſe of charms ! | 
1 


Flaſh'd from our eyes, in warm transfuſion flex 
Our blending ſpirits, that each other drew 
O bliſs ſupreme ! where virtue's (elf can melt 


"4 Wich joys that guilty pleaſure never felt 


orm'd to refine the thought with chaſe defire, 
And kindle ſweet affection's pureſt fixe! | 
h | wherefore ſhould my hopeleſs Jove, the cries, 
V hile ſorrow burſt with interrupting ſighs, 

or ever deftin'd to lament in vain, _ | 

zuch flattering fond ideas entertain? _ 
Iy heart thro' ſcenes of fair illuſion ſtray*d 


o joys decreed for ſome ſuperior maid; | 
Tis mine to feel the ſharpeſt ſtings of grief, 

KV herc never gentle hope afford relief. _ 

Vo then, dear youth! thy father's rage atone; 
nd let this tortur'd boſom beat alone ! OP 
he hovering anger yet thou may'ſt appeaſe : 
30 then, dear youth! nor tempt the faithleſs ſeas ! 
Find out ſome happier daughter of the town, 
Vith fortune's fairer joys thy love to crown; 

V herc, ſmiling o'er thee with indulgent ray, 
roſperity ſhall hail each new born day.  _ 
Too well thou know'ſt good Albert's niggard fate, 
Ill fitted to ſuſtain thy father's hate: 
go then, I charge thee, by thy generous love, 
WT hat fatal to my father thus may prove! | 
on me alone let dark affliction fall! | 

W hoſe heart for thee will gladly ſuffer all, 
Ten haſte thee hence, Palemon, e'er too late, 
Nor raſhly hope to brave oppoſing fate! 

= Sheceas'd ; while anguiſh in her angel-face 
W O'er all her beauties ſhow'd celeſtial grace. 
Not Helen, in her bridal charms array'd, 

Was half ſo lovely as this gentle maid. 

O ſoul of all my wiſhes ! I reply'd, 

Can that ſoft fabric ſtem affliction's tide ! 

Canſt thou, fair emblem of exalted truth 

To ſorrow doom the ſummer of thy youth; 
And I, perfidious ! all that as # ſee 
Conſign'd to laſting miſery for me ? 

Sooner this moment may th? eternal deom 
Palemon in the filent earth entomb! . . 

8 Atteſt, thou moon, fair regent ef the night!“ 
Whoſe luſtre ſickens at this mournful ght; 
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By all the pangs divided lovers feel, 
By all the horrors brooding o'er the deep | 


Tho' tyrant-duty o'er me threat' ning ſtands, 
And claims obedience to her ſtern commanas ; 


Full oft” in ſplendid wretchedneſs complain. 


Thou too, ſweet maid ! e'cr twice ten months are 


Shalt hail Palemon to his native ſhore, 
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A thouſand racking doubrs her ſpirits wrung. 


18 THE SHITWRECE. 


That ſweet poſſeſſion only knows to heal! 


Where fate and ruin fad dominion keep; 


Should fortune cruel or auſpicious prove, 
Her ſmile or frown fhall never change my love! 
My heart, that now muſt every joy reſign, 
Incapable of change, is only thine ! . 

O ceaſe to weep ! this ſtorm will yet decay, 
And theſe ſad clouds of ſorrow melt away. 
While thro' the rugged path of life we go, 
All mortals taſte the bitter draught of woe 
The fam'd and great, decreed to equal pain, 


For this proſperity, with brighter ray, 
In ſmiling contraft gilds our vital day. 


er 


Where never intereſt ſhall divide us more. 
Her ſtruggling ſoul, o'erwhelm'd with tender grief, 
Now found an interval of ſhort relief; - 
So melts the ſurface of the frozen ſtream, 
Beneath the wintry ſun's departing beam. 
With warning haſte the ſhades of night withdrew, 
And gave the ſignal of a ſad adieu. 8 
As on my neck th' afflicted maiden hung, 


She wept the terrors of the fearful wave, 
Too oft, alas! the wandering lover's gravel 
With ſoft perſuaſion I diſpell'd her fear, 
And from her cheek beguil'd the falling tear. 
White dying fondneſs languiſh'd in her eyes, 
She pour'd her ſoul to heaven in ſuppliant ſighs: 
Look down with pity, oh! ye powers above, 
Who hear the ſad complainrs of bleeding love ! 
Ye, who the ſecxet laws of fate explore, | 
Alone can tell if he returns no more: 
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or if the hour of future joy remain, | 
Long - wiſh'd atonement of long-ſuffer'd pain! 
Bid every guardian miniſter attend, 

And from all ill the much-lov'd youth defend! 
with grief o'erwhelm'd we parted twice in vain, 
And, urg'd by ſtrong attraCtion, met again. 
At laſt, by cruel fortune torn apart, 
While tender paſſion ſtream'd in either heart; 
our eyes, transfix'd with agonizing look, a 
one ſad fare wel, one laſt embrace we took. 
Forlorn of hope the lovely maid I-left, 
Penſive and pale, of every joy bereft. 

she to her filent couch retir'd to weep, 

EZW hile her ſad ſwain embark'd upon the deep. 
BZ His tale thus clos'd, from ſympathy of grief, 
Palemon's boſom felt a ſweet relief. 


Where all forlorn his lov'd companion flies, 

In ſecret long bewails his cruel fate, Es 
With fond remembrance of his winged mate: 
Till, grown familiar with a foreign train, 
Compoſed at length, his ſadly-warbling ſtrain 
In ſweet oblivion charms the ſenſe of pain. 
Le tender maids, in whoſe pathetic fouls 
Compaſſion's ſacred ſtream impetuous rolls; 
EW hoſe warm affeRions exquiſitely feel 

WT he ſecret wound you tremble to reveal; 
Ah! may no wanderer of the faithleſs main 
Pour through your breaſt the ſoft delicious bane 
May never fatal tenderneſs approve 8 


ne fond effuſions of their ardent love. | 


=O! warn'd by friendſhip's counſel, learn to ſhun 

The fatal path where thouſands are undone ! 

= Now as the youths, returning o'er the plain, 
Appreach'd the lonely margin of the main, 

8 Firſt, with attention rouz'd, Arion ey d 
The graceful lover, form'd in Nature's pride. 

Hs frame the happieſt ſymmetry diſplay d; 

And locks of waving gold his neck array'd ; 


he hapleſs bird, thus raviſh'd from the ſkies, - 
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DO THF SHIPWRECK. 
In every look the Paphian graces ſhine, : 
Soft- breathing o'er his cheek their bloom divine. 
With lighten'd heart he ſmil'd ſerenely gay, 
Like young Adonis or the ſen of May. 

Not Cytherea from a fairer ſwain 

Receiv'd her apple on the Trojan plain! 
The ſun's bright orb declining, all ſerene, 

Now glanc'd obliquely o'er the woodland ſcene, 

Creation ſmiles around, on every ſpray 

The warbling birds exalt their evening lay, 
Blithe ſkipping o'er yon” hill, the fleecy train 
Join the deep chorus of the lowing plain: 
The golden lime and orange there were ſcen, ® 
On fragcant branches of perpetual green. 
The'cryſtal ſtreams, that velvet meadows lave, 
To the green ocean roll with chiding wave. 

The glaſſy ocean huſh'd forgets to roar, 

But crembling murmurs on the ſandy ſhore : 
And lo! his ſurface lovely to behold, 

Glos in the weſt, a ſea of ziving gold! 
While, all above, a thouſand liveries gay 
The ſkies with pomp ineffable array. 

Arabian ſweets perfume the happy plains : _ 
Above, beneath, around enchantment reigns !. 
While yet the ſhades, on Time's eternal ſcale, 

With long vibration deepen o'er the vale; 

While yer the ſongſters of the vocal grove 

With dying numbers tune the ſoul to love ; 
With joyful eyes the attentive maſter ſees 

Th' auſpicious omens of the caftern breeze. 

Now radiant Heſper leads the ſtarry train, 

And night flow draws her veil o'er land and main. 

Round the charg*d bowl the ſailors form a ring, 

By turns recount the wond'rous tale, or fing, 
As love or battle, hardſhips of the main, 

Or genial wine, awake their homely ftrain 

Then ſome the watch of night alternate keep, 

The reſt lie buricd in oblivious ſteep. - 5 

Deep midnight now involves the livid Kies, 
While infant breezes from the ſhore ariſe. 


| THE SHIPWRECK, © 21 
he waning moon, behind a water ſhroud, 
pale glimmer'd o'er the long-protratted cloud. 

FA mighty ring around her ſilver throne, 

Wich parting meteors croſs'd, eee ſhone, 

his in the troubled ſky full oft' prevails; 

BOft' deem'd a ſignal of tempeſtuous gales. 

EW hile young Arion ſleeps, before his fight 

ETumultuous ſwim the viſions of the 12 

Now blooming Anna, with her happy ſwain, 

ZEA pproach'd the facred Hymeneal fane: 

non tremenduous lightnings flaſh between, 

And funeral pomp and weeping Loves are ſeen: 

Now with Palemon up a rocky ſteep, | 

AV hoſe ſummit trembles o'er the roaring deep, 

With painful ſtep he climb'd ; while far above 

Pu cet Anna charm'd them with the voice of love. 

hen ſudden from the ſlippery heignt they fell, 

AV hile dreadful yawn'd beneath the jaws of hell. 

Amid this fearful trance, a thund' ring ſound 

Ic hears—and thrice the hollow decks rebound. 

Wpitarting from his couch, on deck he ſprung; 

Nhrice with ſhrill note the boatſwaſn's whiſtle rung. 

1! hands unmoor { proclaims a boiſterous er: 

A hands unmoor 1 the cavern'd rocks reply! 

Roys'd from repoſe, aloft the ſailors {warm, 
\nd with their levers ſoon the windlaſs arm.“ 
The order given, up-ſpringing w:th a bound, 

& hey lodge the bars, and whcel the enginę round: 
At every turn the clanging paul reſound. | 
ptorn reluctant from his oozy cave, 

4 he pond'rous anchor riſcs o'er the wave. 

Along their ſlippery maſts their yards aſcend, 

ind high in air the canvas wings extend: 

Nedoubling cords the lofty canvas guide, 

Hud thro? inextricable mazes glide. 

The lunar rays with long reflection gleam, 

Jo light che veſſel o'er the ſilver ſtream: 


. 5 
e eee 


VC 


F 


N Py OY n Mb N 5 
PPP 


3 * 
. 
8 


18 8 ew 


* The windlass is a sort of large roller, used to wind in the cable, or 
cave up the anchor, It is turzed about vertically by a number of long 
or levers; in which operation it is prevented from recoiling by the 
8. 0 
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22 | 
Along the glaſſy plane ſerene ſhe glides, 


While azure radiance trembles on her ſides. 
From eaſt to north the tranſient breezes play, 
And in th' Egyptian quarter ſoon decay. 

A calm enſues ; they dread th' adjacent ſhore ; 
The boats with rowers arm'd are ſent before: 
With cordage faſten'd to the lofty prow, 
Aloof to ſea the ſtately ſhip they tow.* | 
The nevous crew their ſweeping oars extend, 
And pealing ſhouts the ſhore of Candia rend. 
Succeſs attends their {kill ; the danger's o'er, 


The port is doubled, and beheld no more. 


Now morn, her lamp pale-glimmering on the ſigh, 
Scatter'd before her van reluctant Night, 
She comes not in refulgent pomy array'd, 


But ſternly frowning, wrapt in ſullen ſhade. 
Above incumbent vapours, Ida's height, 
_ Tremendous rock! emerges on the fight. 


North-caſt the guardian ifle of Standia lies, 


And weſtward Freſchin's woody capes ariſe. 


With winning poſtures, now the wanton fails 
Spread all their ſnares to charm th' inconſtant gales; 
T he ſwelling ſtud-ſails + now their wings extend, 
Then ſtay-ſails fide'ong to the breeze aſcend : 
While all to court the wandering breeze are plac'd 
With yards now thwarting, now obliquely brac'd. 

The dim horizon lowering vapours ſhroud, 

And blot the ſun, yet ſtruggling in the cloud: 
TT hro' the wide atmos'phere condens'd with haze, 


His glaring orbemits a ſanguine blaze. 


T he pilots now there rules of art'apply, 
The myſtic needie's devious aim to try. 


* Towing is the operation of drawing a ſhip forwards, by means « 


ropes, extending from her fore part, to one of more of the boats rowiiy 


before her. 


+ Studding-sails g'e long, narrow sails, which are only used in fir 
weather and fair winds, on the outſide of the larger square sails. Stay 


sails are three cornered salle, which are hoiſted up on the ſtays, whel 


the wind ercfis the ſhip's course either directly or obliquely. 
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ne compaſs plac'd to catch the riſing rav, “ 

Due quadrant's ſhadow ſtudious they ſurvey; 

WA long the arch the gradual index ſlides, | 

nile Phoebus down the vertic circle glides, 


Bow, ſccn on ocean's utmoſt verge to ſwim, | 
We: ſweeps it vibrant with his nether limb. i 
heir ſage experience thus explores the height 1 
ud polar diſtance of the ſource of light: 3 3 
nen thro' the chiliards triple maze, they trace 2| 
Th analogy that proves the magnet's place. i 
| hc wayward ſteel, to truth thus reconcil'd, FE 
gen more th' attentive pilot's eye beguil d. LY, 
Suh The natives, while the ſhip departs the land, 19 


core with admiration gazing ſtand, $1 
Nazjeſtically Now, before the breeze, 15 
Wn ülent pomp ſhe marches on the ſeas. 55 
ler milk-white bottom caſt à ſofter gleam, | 
While trembling thro' the green tranſlucent ſtream. 
he wales, that cloſe above in contraſt ſhone, + 

WL aſp the long fabric with a jetty zone. 

WB citannia, riding awful on the prow, 


= az d o'er the vaſſal-wave that roll'd below: 8 
„ Wherc'er ſhe mov'd, the vaſſal-waves were ſeen br 
ow o yield obſequious, and confeſs their queen. 

'q y' imperial trident grac'd her dexter hand, 


of power to rule the ſurge, like Moſes' wand, 
h“ eternal empire of the main to keep, 
And guide her ſquadrons o'er the trembling deep. 


5 er left propitious bore a myſtic ſhield, 
Around whoſe margin rolls the wat'ry field. 
here her bold Genius, in his floating car, 

Oer the wild billows hurls the ſtorm of war; 

And lo! the beaſts, that oft* with jealous rage 
1 In bloody combat met, from age to age, | 
„ 
22 + The wales, here alluded to, are an aſſemblage of ſtrong” planks: which . 
; = envelo;e the lawcr part of the ſhip's fide, wherein they are broader and Nr | 3M 
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T' artillery frown'd, a black tremendous tier ! 


That never ſervile rules of art controul'd, 
An allegoric tale on high poftray'd; 


Brandiſh'd th' unconquer'd Caledonian ſpear, 
The dreadful faulchion of the hills ſhe wore, 


 Flaſh'd like the meteors of her native ſky. 


44 i eee, 
Fam'd into Union, yok'd in friendſhip's chain, 
Draw his proud chariot round the vanquiſh'd main, 
From the broad margin te the centre grew 
Shelves, rocks, and whirlpools, hideous to the viey) 
Ti:' immortal ſhield from Neptune ſhe receiv'd, 
When firſt her head above the waters heav'd, +» 

Looſe floated o'er her limbs an azure veſt; 

A figur'd ſcutchcan glitter'd on her breaſt ; 
There, from one 138 for ever young, 
The blooming roſe and hardy thiſtle ſprung. 
Around her head an oaken wreath was ſeen, 
Inwove with laurels of unfading green. TP 

Such was the ſculptur'd prow from van to rear, 


Embalm'd with orient gum, above the wave, 
The ſwelling ſides a yellow radiance gave. 
On the broad ſtern a pencil warm and bold, 


There a young hero; herea royal maid. 

Fair England's Genius, in the youth expreſt, 
Her anctent foe, but now her friend, confeſt, 
The warlike nymph with fond regard ſurvey'd; _ 
No more his hoflile frown her heart diſmay'd. 
His look, that once ſhot terror from afar, 
Like young Alcides, or the god of war, 

Serene as ſummer's evening ſkies ſhe ſaw ; 
Screne, yet firm; tho' mild, impreſſing awe. 

Her nervous arm, inur'd to toils ſevere, TY 


Sung to the harp in many a tale of yore, 
That oft her rivers dy'd with hoſtile gore. 
Blue was her rocky ſhield ; her piercing eye 


Her creſt, high-plum'd, was rough with many a ſcar, 
And o'er her helmet gleam'd the northern ſtar. 
The warrior youth appear'd of noble frame; 

Tune hardy offspring ef ſome Runic dame. 
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W coſe o'er his ſhoulders hung the flacken'd bow, 
WR .nown'd in ſong, the terror of the foe ! | 

BT ic ſword, that oft' the barbarous North defy'd, 
W'he ſcourge of tyrants! glitter'd by his fide. 

lad in refalgent arms, in battle-won, 8 
e George emblazon'd on his corſelet ſhone. | 
act by his ſide was ſeen a golden lyre, | 4 
Pregnant with numbers of eternal fire; 85 'Þ 
WV hoſe firings unlock the witches' midnight ſpell, 4 
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Dr waft rapt fancy through the gulphs of hell: is 
ruck with contagion, kindling Fancy hears F 


He ſoags of heaven! the muſic of the ſpheres! 
oerne on Newtonian wing, thro' air ſhe flies, 


; | 11 
1 WV here other ſuns to other ſyſtems riſe ! | Te, 
Fheſe front the ſcene conſpicuous z over head 8h 
bion's proud oak his filial branches ſpread g 1 


nile on the ſca- beat ſhore obſequious ſtood, 
Weneath their feet, the father of the load. 
ere, the bold native of her cliffs above, 

Nerch'd by the martial maid the bird of Jove; 

here on the watch, ſagacious of his prey, 

ich eyes of fire, an Engliſh maſtiff lay, 

W oader fair Commerce ſtretch'd her winged ſail; 
ere frown'd the god that wakes the living gale: 
Wigh o'er the poop, the flattering winds unfurl'd 

W 1 imperial flag that rules the war'ry world. 
cep-bluſhing armours al! the tops inveſt, | 
nd watlike trophies either quarter dreſs'd: 
Then tower'd the maſts; rhe canvas ſwell'd on high; 
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nd waving ſtreamers floated in the ſky. 

hus the rich veſſel moves in trim array, 

ike ſome fair virgin on her bridal day. 

hus like a Iwan ſhe cleaves the wat'ry plain; 
he pride and wender of 50 Egean main! 


ſcar, 
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Anxiety of the Pilots from their dangerous Situation. Resolute Behaj 


| Officers. Speech and Advice of Albert to the Crew. Necessary Dj 


New Digpositions equally unsuccessful. The Mizen - maſt cut away, 


ADIEU, ye pleaſures of the rural ſcene, 


With ſummer crown'd, the Elyſian vallies ſmile! 


To viſit ſtorms and elements of woe! 


Old ocean hail, beneath whoſe azure zone 


 Vucqua), from the precepts of your art. 


THE SHIPWRECE. 

p— — 
CANTO II. 
The Argument. 

REFLECTION on leaving the Land. The Gale continues. A War 
spout. Beauty of a dying Dolphin. The Ship's Progress along the Shy 
Wing ſtreagthens. The Sai's reduced. A Shoal of Porpoises, Lat 
pearance of Cape Spado. Sea ariges. A squall. The Sails further dt 
nished. Mainsail split. Ship bears away before the Wind. Again hag 
upon the wind. Another Mainsail fitted to the Yard. The Gale «till 


ercases, To psails furled. Top gallant Yards sent down. Sea enlag 
zun set. Courses reefed. Four seamen lost off the lee Main-yard- 


of the Sailors. The Ship labours in great Distress. The Artillery u 
overboard. Dismal Appearance of the weather. Very high and danges 
Sea. Severe Fatigue of the Crew. Consultation and Resolution of 


sition to veer before the wind. Disappointment in the proposed Ek 


Where peace and calm contentment dwell ſere 
To me in vain, on earth's prolific ſoil, | 


To me thoſe happier ſcenes no joy impart, 
But tantalize with hope my aching heart. 
For theſe, alas! reluQant I forego, 


Ye tempeſts o'er my head congenial roll, 
To ſuit the mournful muſic of my ſoul ! 
In black progreſſion, lo! they hover near; 
Hail ſocial horrors, like my fate ſevere ! 


The ſecret deep lies unexplor'd, unknown. 
Approach, ye brave companions of the ſea, 
And fearleſs view this awful ſcene with me; 
Ve native guardians of your country's laws! 
Ye bold aflertors of her ſacred cauſe ! 

The Muſe invites you; judge if ſhe depart, 


y hs... 2 1 


THE SHIPWRECE, „ 
bpractice train d, and conſcious of her power, 
er ſteps intrepid meet the trying hour. 
ober the ſmooth boſom of the faithleſs tides, 
Wropcll'd by gentle gales, the veſſel glides. 
Wodmoad exulting felt th' auſpicious wind, 

\ va nd by a myſtic charm. its aim confin'd, 
Wc thoughts of home, that o'er his fancy roll, 


he Shey | 
bat y ith trembling joy dilate Palemon's ſoul: 
ther op: lifts his heart, before whoſe vivid ray 


Wiltreſs recedes, and danger melts away. 

t ready Britain's parent-cliffs ariſe, 

Jad in idea greet his longing eyes! 

Tard ach amorous ſailor too, with heart elate, 

WD wclls on the brauties of his gentle mate. 

en they th' impreſſive dart of love can feel, 
hoſe ſtubborn ſouls are ſheath'd in triple ſteel. 
Wor Iss o'erjoy'd, perhaps, with equal truth, 


ach faithful maid expects th' approaching youth z 
= Wn difiaut boloms equal ardours _ | 


And mutual paſſions mutual joy beſtow, 

all 1da's ſummit now more diſtant grew, 
And Jovc's high hill was riſing on the view, 
hen from the left approaching, they deſcry 
WA 1:quid column towering ſhoot on high. 

be foaming baſe an angry whirlwind ſweeps, 
here curling biliows rouſe the fearful deeps. 
Peil round and round the fluid vortex flies, 

WÞ cattering dun night and horror thro' the ſkies, 
he ſwift volution and th' enormous train 
et ages vers'd in nature's Jore explain! 
he horrid apparition ſtill draws nigh, | 
nd white with foam the whirling ſurges fly! 

The guns were prim'd ; the veſſel northward veers, 
Till her black battery on the column bears. 
he nit1e fir'd; and while the dreadful ſound, 
onvulſive, ſhook the lumbering ar around, 
he wat'ry volume, trembling to the ſky, 

Hurſt down a dreadful deluge from cn high! 

H affrighted ſurge, recoiling as it fell, 

Rolling in hills diſclos'd 5 abyſs of hell. 
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39 
But ſoon, this tranfient undulation o'er, 
The ſca ſubfides; the whirlwinds rage no more. 
While ſouthward now th' increaſing breezes veer, 
Dark clouds incumbent on their wings appear. 


THE SHITWRECE. 


In front they view the conſecrated grove 


Of cypreſs, ſacred oncq to Cretan Jove. 


The thirſty canvas, all zround ſupply'd, 


Still drinks unquench'd the full ab rial tide. 
And now, approaching near the lofty ſtern, 


A. thoal of ſportive dolphins they diſcern. 


From burnith'd ſcales tney beam refulgent rays, 


Till all the glowing ocean ſeems to blaze. 
Soon to the ſport of death the crew repair, 


| Dart the long lance, or ſpread the baited fnare. 


One in redoubling mazes wheels along, 


And glides, unhappy ! near the triple prong. 


Rodmond, unerring o'er his head ſuſpends 


The barbed fteel, and every turn attends; _ 


Unerrivg aim'd, the miſſile weapon flew, 
And, plunging, ſtruck the fated victim thro'. 


Th' upturning points his ponderous bulk ſuſtain; 


On deck he ſtruggles with convulfive pain. 


But while his heart the fatal javelin thrills, 


And flitting life eſcapes in ſanguine rills, 


What radiant changes ſtrike th aftoniſh'd fight ! 
What glowing hues of mingled ſhade and light? 
Not equal beauties gild the lucid weſt, 


With parting beams all o'er profuſely dreſt. 


Not lovelier colours paint the vernal dawn, 


When orient dews impearl th' enamel'd lawn, 
Than from his ſides in bright ſuffuſion flow, 
That now with gold empyreal ſeem to glow ; 


Now in pellucid fa pres meet the view, 


And emulate the foft celeſtial hue ; 


Now beam a flaming crimſon on the eye; 


And now aſſume the purple's deeper dye. 
But here deſcription clouds each ſhining ray 


What terms of art can nature's powers diſplay ? 


Now, while on high the freſh'ning gale ſhe feels, 
The ſhip beneath her lofty preſſure reels, | 
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n auxiliar ſails, that court a gentle breeze, | 


rom their high tation fink by flow degrees, 


he watchful ruler of the helm no more, 


£ Virh fix'd attention, eyes th' adjacent ſhore, 
ut by the oracle of truth below, 


he wond'rous magnet, guides the wayward prow. : 
he wind, that till the impreſſive canvas ſwall'd, 
wift and more ſwift the yielding bark impcll'd. 


W mpatient thus ſhe glides along the coaſt, 

ul far behind the hill of Jore is loſt: 

And, while aloof from Retimo ſhe ſteers, 

EMalacha's foreland cull in front appears. | 
Wide o'er yon iſthmus ſtands the cypreſs-grove 
That once enclos'd the hallow'd fane of Jove. 
Here too, memorial of his name! is found _ 

WA tomb, in marble ruins on the ground. 

This gloomy tyrant, whoſe triumphant yoke 

The trembling ſtates around to ſlavery broke, 

W Thro' Greece, for murder, rape, and inceſt known, 
The Muſes rais'd to high Olympus? throne. | 
For oft, alas! their venal ſtrains adorn 
The Prince whom bluſhing virtue holds in ſcorn. 
Still Rome and Greece record his endleſs fame, 
And hence yon? mountain yet retains his name. 


But ſee ! in confluence borne before the blaſt, 


| Clouds roll'd on clouds the duſky noon o'ercaſt : 
The black ning ocean curls ; the winds ariſe; 


And the dark ſcud in ſwift ſucceſſion flies.“ 
While the ſwoln canvas bends the maſts on high, 
Low in the waves the leeward cannon lie.+ 

The ſailors now, to give the ſhip relief, 

Reduce the topſails by a ſingle reef. 


* Scud is a name given by seamen to the lowest clouds, which are 


driven with great rapidity along the atmosphere, iu squally or tempestu- 
ous weather. | , 

+ When the wind crosses a ship's course. either directly or obliquely, 
that side of the ship upon which it acts, is called the weather - side; and 
the opposite one, which is then ptcezded downwards, is called the lee- side. 
Hence all the igging and furniture of the ship are, at this time, distin- 
guished by the side on which they are situated; as the lee cannon, the 
— the weather-braces, &c. Fas os 8 | 

he topsails are latge square sails of the second de iu height and 
magnitude. Reefs we ral avon or,Spaces by which the 2 — 
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30 THE SHIPWRECK. 
Each lofty yard with flacken'd cordage reels, 
Rattle the ereaking blocks, and ringing wheels. 


Down the tall maſts the topſails fink amain ; 
And, ſoon redue'd, aſſume their poſt again. 


More diftant grew receding. Candia's ſhore ; 


And ſouthward of the weſt cape Spado bore. | 


Four hours the ſun his high meridian throne 


Had left, and o'er Atlantic regions ſhone : 
Still blacker clouds that all the ſkies invade, 


Draw o'er his fullied orb a diſmal ſhade. | 
A. ſquall deep low'ring blots the ſouthern ſky, 


Before whoſe boiſterous breath the waters fly. 


Its weight the topſails can no more ſuſtain; 

Reef topſails, reef, the boatſwain calls again! 
The haliards“ and rop-bowlines + ſoon are gone; 
To clue- lines and reef-tackles ? next they run: 
The ſhivering ſails deſcend; and now they ſquare 


The vards, while ready failors mount in air. 


The weather- earings and the lee they paſt; & 
The reefs- enroll'd, and ev'ry point made faſt, 
Their taſk above thus finiſh'd, they deſcend, 


And vigilant th' approaching ſquall attend. 


It comes re fiſtleſs, and with foaming ſweep, 
Upturns the whitening ſurface of the deep, 


In ſuch a tempeſt, borne to deeds of death, 


The wayward Siſters ſcour the blaſted heath. 
With ruin pregnant now the clouds impend, 


And ftorm and cataraf tumultuous blend; 
sails are reduced when the wind increases; and again enlarged prop 


tionably when its force ahates. 

* Haliatds are either single ropes or tackles, by which the sails ar 
hoist:d up and lowered when the sail is to be extended or reduced, 

+ Bew-lines are lines intended to keep the windward edge of the u 
steady, and prevent it from shaking in an unfavourable wind. 

+ Cluc-lines gre ropes used to truss up the clues, or lower corners, d 


_ the priacipal sails to their respective yarde. particularly when the sail!“ 


to be elo reefed or furled..--Re« t-tackles are ropes employad to facil 


tate ihe 6341ation of reefing, by confining the extremities of the ret} 


close up to tlie yaid, so that the intętval becomes slack, and is therefor 
easily rolled up and fastened o the yard by the points employed i« 


tis purpose- 


$ F-riogs are small -ords, by which the u | per corners of the printi 
extretaties of the fell are favtencd v9 the 7a 


e; 
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Peep on her fide the recling veſſel lies 

Prall up the mizen quick! the maſter cries; + 
Man the clue-garnet! } let the main-ſheet Hy 1 & 

Ine boiſterous ſquall ill preſſes from on high, 
And ſwift, and fatal as the lightning's courſe, 
Thro' the torn main- ſail burſts with thund' ring force, 
while the rent canvas flutter'd in the wind, 

Still on her flank the looping bark inclin'd, 

Bear up the helm * a-weather Rodmond cries; 
W Swift, at the word, the helm a-weather flies. 

The prow with ſecret inſtinct veers apacez; _ 
And now the fore- ſail right athwart they brace: 
With equal ſheets reſtrain d, the belly ing ſail 
Spreads a broad concave to the ſweeping gale, 

VM hile o'er the foam the ſhip impetuous flies, 

Tze attentive timoneer þ the helm applies. 

As in purſuic along th' atrial way, | 

With ardent eye, the falcon marks his prey, 


Each motion watches of the doubtful chace, 
Obliquely wheeling thro' the liquid ſpace ; 1 
So, govern'd by the ſteerſman's glowing hands, 
The regent helm her motion ſtill commands. 

But now the tranſient ſquall to leeward paſt, 


Again ſhe rallies to the ſullen blaſt, 


The helm to ſtarboard | turns; with wings inclin'd 
The ſidelong canvas claſps the faithleſs wind. | 

+ The mizen is a large sail of an oblong figure extended upon the 
mizen- mast. , | 


aud ſore · sail as the clue-lines are upoa all other square sails. See note, £ 


page 29. 


1 is necessary in this place to remark, that the sheets, which are 


WW univerally mistaken by the English poets and their readers for the sails 


themselves, are no other than the ropes used to extend the clues, or lower 
corners of he sails to which they are attached. To the main sail and 
fore: sail there is a sheet aud tack on each side; the latter of which is a 
thick rope, serving to confine the weather - clue of the sail down te the 
$hip's side, whilst the former draws. out the lee · clue or lower corner on 
the o Side. Tacks are only used in a side-wind. 

' helm is said to be a weather, when the bar by which it is ma- 
naged is turned to the nile of the ship next the wind. 
+ Timoneer (from timonnier, Fr.) the helmsman, or steersman. 
|) The helm, being turned to starboard, or to the right side of the ship 
Cirects the prow to the left, or to port, and vice versa. Hence the helm 
deing put a 8tardoard, when, the ahip js running northwatd, directs bx 
New towards the West. | | | 


+ Clue-garnets are employed for the same purposes on the main-ail 
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22 —__ __ THE 'SHIPWRECK. 
The mizen draws; ſhe ſprings aloof once more, 
While the fore ſtay-ſail & balances before. 
Ihe foreſail brac'd obliquely to the wind, 
They near the prow th' extended tack confin'd: 
Then on the leeward ſheet the ſeamen bend, 
And haul the bowlne to the bowſprit end. 
'To topſails next they haſte z the buntlines gone, 
The cluelines thro' their wheel'd machinery run: 
On either side below the ſheets are mann'd ; 
Again the fluttering ſails their ſkirts expand. 
Once more the topſails, tho' with humbler plume, 
Mounting aloft, their ancient poſt reſume, 
Again the bowlines and the yards are brac'd,* 
And all th' entangled cords in order plac'd. 
Ihe fail, by whirlwinds thus fo lately rent, 
| In tatter'd ruins fluttering is unbent, 
With brails+ refix'd another ſoon prepar d, 
Aſcending, ſpreads along beneath the yard. 
To each yard-arm the head-ropet they extend, 

And ſoon their earings and the robins bend. 
That taſk perform'd, they firſt the braces ſlack, 
Then to its ſtation drag th' unwilling tack ; | 
And, while the lee clue-garnet's lower'd away, 
Tort aft the ſheer, they tally and belay.** 
No to the north, from Afric's burning ſhore, 
A. troop of porpoiſes their courſe explore: 


— 


S This sail, which is with more 8 called the fore topmaſt ſtay. 
sail, is a triangular sail, that runs upon the fore topmaſt ſtay, over the 
bewsprit. It is used to command the fore part of the ship, and counter 
balance the sails extended towards the ſteru. See also the last note of 
this Canto. b 
* A yard is said to be braced, when it is turned about the moſt bot 
zontally, either to the riaht or left: the ropes employed in this service 
are accordingly called braces. | 7 5 
+ The ropes used to truss up a sail to the yard or mast whereto it i 
attached, are, in a general sense, called brails. 
t The head rope is a cord to which the upper part of the sail is sewed. 
I Rope- bands, pronounced robins, are small cords, used to fasten the 
uppet᷑ edge of any sail to its respective yard. i 
+ Because the lee-brace 4 the yard so that the tack will not 
come down to its place :ill the braces are cast loose. | 
„ Tort implies stiff, tense, or extended ſttait: and tally is a phray 
articularly applied to the operarion of ew, oa the sheets, or dai: 
g wem towards the sbip's stern, To belay; is to fasten. 
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nE SHIPWRECK. | 33 
In curling wreaths they gambol on the tide, | 
EN ow bound aloft, now down the billow glide ; 
WT heir tracks awhile the hoary waves retain, 
hat burn in ſparkling trails along the main. 
heſe fleeteſt courſers of the finny race, . 
hen threat'ning clouds th' ztherial vault deface, 
ET heir rout to lee ward ſtill ſagacious form, 
o ſhun the fury of th' approaching ſtorm. 
Fair Candia now no more, beneath her lee, 
Protects the veſſel from th' inſulting ſea : 
Round her broad arms, impatient of controul, 
Nouz'd from their ſecret deeps, the billows roll. 
Punk were the bulwarks of the friendly ſhore, 
And all the ſcene an hoſiile aſpe& wore. 
he flattering wind, that late with promis'd aid, 
From Candia's bay th' unwilling ſhip betray'd, 
No longer fawns beneath the fair diſguiſe, _ 
WB ut like a ruffian on his quarry flies. 5 
oſt on the tide, ſhe feels the tempeſt blow, 
And dreads the vengeance of ſo fell a foe. 
As the proud horſe, with coſtly trappings gay, 
Exulting prances to the bloody fray; 
purning the ground, he glories in his might, 
But reels tumultuous in the ſhock of fight; 
Elen fo, capariſon'd in gaudy pride, 
| The bounding veſſel dances on the tide. _ 
a7. Fiecre and more fierce the ſouthern demon blew, 
er the And more incens'd the roaring waters grew. 
The ſhip. no longer can her topfails fpread, 
And every hope of fairer ſkies is fled 
dal. Bowlines and haliards are relax'd again; 
Clewlines haul'd down, and ſheets ler fly amain ; 
ü Clu'd-up each top- ſail, and by braces ſquar'd; 
wei The ſeaman climb aloft on either yard. 
o the They furl the ſail, and pointed to the wind 
The yard, by rolling tackles “ then confin'd. 


den The rolling tackle is an assemblage of pulli-s, used to confine the 
yard to the weather-side of the matt, and prevent the former from rub- 
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The youngeſt ſailors from the yar 


34 - THE SHIPWRECK. 
While o'er the ſhip the gallant boatſwain flies, 


Like a hoarſe maſtiff, thro' the ſtorm he cries : 


Prompt to direct the unſkilful ſtill appears; 
Th' expert he praiſes, and the fearful cheers. 


Now ſome to ſtrike top-gallant yards * attend; 


Some travellers + up the weather backſtays f ſend; 
At each maſt-head the top-ropes 128 bend. 
above 
Their parrels, lifts, J and braces ſoon remove; 
Then topt an-end, and to the travellers tied, 


Charg'd with their ſails, they down the back- ſtays ſlide. 
The yards ſecure along the booms “ä reclin'd ; 


While ſome the flying cords aloft confin'd. 


Their fails reduc'd, and all the rigging clear, 


Awhile the crew relax from toils ſevere, 
Awhile their ſpirits, with fatigue oppreſt, 

In vain expect th' alternate hour of reſt : 

But with redoubling force the tempeſts blow, 


And watery hills in fell ſucceſſion flow. 


A diſmal ſhade o'ercaſts the frowning ſkies ; 


New troubles grow; new difficulties riſe. 


No ſeaſon this from duty to deſcend! 

All hands on deck, th' eventful hour attend. 
His race perform'd, the ſacred lamp of day 

Now dipt in weſtern clouds his parting ray. 


* It js usual to send down the top-gallant yards on the approach of 1 
storm. They are the highest yards that are rigged in a ship. 
+ Travellers are slender iron rings, encircling the back-stays, aud 


used to facilitate the hoisting or lowering of the top-galiant yards, by 


confining them to the back-stays, in their ascent or descent, $0 as to pie 
vent them ſrom swinging about, by the agitatioa of the ve:sel. 
1 Back-stays are long repes, _—_— from the right and left zide 
of the ghip to the topmast-heads, which they are intended to secure, by 
counteracting the efforts of the wind upon the sails. | 

$ Top ropes are the cords by which the top-gallant yards are hoisted 
up from the deck, or lowered again in stormy weather. 25 

The parrel, which is usually a moveable band of a rope, is employed 
to confine che yard to its respe- tive mast. | 

q Lifts are ropes extending from the head of any mast to the extre 
mities of its particular yard, to support the weight of the latter; to 
retain it in balance; or to raise one yard-arm higher than the other, 
which is accordingly called toppin ö | 
„The booms 1a this place 2 any masts or yards lying on 8 


deck in reserve, to supply the place of others which may be cart 


away by disticss of weather, &c, — 


ide, 


Fg | THE SHIPWRECK, 25 
His fick'ning fires, half-loſt in ambient haze, | 
Refract along the duſk a crimſon blaze; 18 
Till deep immerg'd the languid orb declines, 


And now to chearleſs night the ſky reſigns ! 
Lad evening's hour, how different from the paſt ! 


No _— pomp, no bluſhing giories caſt. 

No.ray of friendly light is ſeen around : | 

The moon and ſtars in hopeleſs ſhade are drown'd, 
The ſhip no longer can her courſes* bear; 


| To reef the courſes is the maſter's care: 


The ſailors ſummon'd aft, a daring band ! 
Attend th' unfolding brails at his command. 
But here the doubtful officers diſpute, 
Till ſæill and judgment prejudice confute. 
Rodmond, whoſe genius never ſoar'd beyond 


| The narrow rules of art his youth had conn'd, | 


Still to the hoſtile fury of the wind . 
Releas'd the ſheet, and kept the tack confin'd; 
To long- tried practice obſtinately warm 
He doubts conviction, and relies on form; 

But the ſage maſter this advice declines; 

With whom Arion in opinion joins. _ 

The watchful ſeaman, whoſe ſagacious eye 

On ſure experience may with truth rely, 
Who from the reigning cauſe foretels th' effect, 
This barbarous practice ever will rejet, 
For, fluttering looſe in air, the rigid fail 
Soon ſlits to ruins in the furious gale; 
And he who ſtrives the tempeſt to diſarm, 
Will never firſt embrail the lee yard-arm. 
The maſter ſaid ; obedient to command, 

To raiſe the tack the ready ſailors ſtand. + T 


Gradual it looſens, while th' involving clue, 


Swell'd by the wind, aloft unruſfling flew. 


The courses are generally understood to.Le the mainsail, foregall, 
and mizen, which are the largest and lowest sails on their several masts: 
the term is however sometimes taken in a larger sense. : 

+ It has been remarked before, in note &, p. 31, that the tack is al- 


ways fastened to windward: accordingly as soon as it is cast loose. and 


the elue garnet hauled up, the weather clue of the sail immediately 
mounts to the yard; and this operation must be carefully performed in 
2 storm, to preveat the tall from splüting, or being torn to pieces by 
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26 THE SHIPWRECK., | 
The ſheet and weather-brace they now ſtand by ,® 
The lee clue-garnet and the burnt-lines ply. 
Thus all prepar'd, Let go the ſheer, he cries ; 
Impetuous round the ringing wheels it flies : 
Shivering at firſt, till, by the blaſt impell'd. 
High o'er the lee yard-arm the canvas {well'd;. 
By ſpilling-lines embrac'd, with brails confin'd, 
It lies at length unſhaken by the wind,  _ 
The foreſail then ſecur'd, with equal care 
Again to reef the mainſail they repair. 
While ſome high mounted over-haul the tye, 
Below the down-haul-tackle t others ply. * 
Jears, S lifts, and brails, a ſeaman each attends ; 
Along the maſt the willing yard deſcends. 
When lower'd ſufficient they ſecurely brace, 
And fix the rolling-tackle in its place. 
The reef-lines || and their earings now prepar'd, 
Mounting on pliant ſhrouds, q they man the yard, 
Far on th' extremes two able hands appear, 
Arion there, the hardy boarfwain here; 
Thar in the van to front the tempeſt hung; 
This round the lee yard-arm, il|-omen'd ! clung: 
It is necessary to pull in the weather-brace whenever the sheet h 
east off, to preserve the sail from shaking violently. 


+ The spilling lines, which are only used on particular occasions it 
tempestuons weather, are employed to draw together and cvafine the 
belly of the sail, When it is inflated by the wind over the yard. 


+ The violence of the wind forces the yard so much outward fron 
the mast on the-e occasions, that it caunot be easily lowered 80 as i 
reef ihe sail, without the application of a tackle to haul it down og the 
mast. I his is afterwards couverted into roliing-tacile, See note) 
P+ 33. 


& Jears are the same to the mainsail, foresail, and mizen, as the bal. 
a, (ucte , p. 50.) are to all the inferior sails. The tye is the uppet 
Part of the jcars. ; 3 | DOR Fd 
| Reef-liaes are only used to reef the mainsail and foresail. They 
are pazscd in spiral turns through tie ey.-let holes of the reef, and ovet 
the hend of the sails between the rope band legs, till they reach the 
en tis of the 1cet. to which they are firmly extended, $0 as to lace 
the rcet clase up ito the yard, y | 
ids arr thick ropes, stretching from the mast-heads downwards 
, to the vutzite of the ship, serving to support the masts. They are l 
uzed as a range of rope-ladders by Which the seamen ascend or descend, 
to perfeim Watever is necessary about the sails and rigging. 


THE SHIPWRECK. 37 
Each earing to his ſtation firſt they bend; IT 
The reef-band * then along the yard extend: 
Tze circling earings, round th* extremes entwin'd, 
By outer and by inner turns + they bind. 
From hand to hand the reef- lines next receiv'd, 
Thro' eye-let holes and robin- legs were reev'd. 
The reef in double folds involy'd they lay 
Strain the firm cord, and either end belay. 

Hadſt thou, Arion ! held the lecward poſt, 
While on the yard by mountain billows toſt, 
Perhaps oblivion o'er our tragic tale Pp 
Had then for ever drawn her duſky veil; 
But ruling heaven prolong' thy vital date, 
Severer ills to ſuffer and relate 7 

For while their orders thoſe aloft attend, 
To furl the mainſail, or on deck deſcend, 
A ſca, f up-ſurging with tremendous roll, 
To inftant ruin ſeems to doom the whole. 
O friends, ſecure your hold! Arion cries; _. 
| It comes all dreadful, ſtooping from the ſkies! 
Uplifted on its horrid edge, ſhe feels 
The ſhock, and on her ſide half-bury'd recls : 


The fail half-bury'd in the whelming wave, 
a A fearful warning to the ſeamen gave: 
e th While from its margin, terrible to tell! 
FE Three ſailors with their gallant boatſwain fell. 


Torn with reſiſtleſs fury from their hold, 
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9 the In vain their ſtruggling arnis the yard enfold: 

te \ In vain to grapple flying cords they try; 

ha. The cords, alas l a ſolid gripe deny | 

pet Prone on the midnight ſurge, with panting breath 4 
They cry for aid, and long contend with drath. 1 
: =. 

— The recf-band is a long piece of canvas sewed across the sail, te 6 

** 22 the canvas in the place where the eyerlet holes of the reef "7 
are formed. . ol 

lace + The outer turns of the eating serve to extend the'sail along the 5 
yard; aud the inner turns ae employed to cunfine its head rope close if 

ards w its surface. See note , p. 82. | | | 

2180 t A eca is the general name given by sailors to a ings wave or bil- 

end, lew: hence when a wave bursts over the deck, the vestel is said to have 
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-: 8 THE SHIPWRECK:; 

High o'er their heads the rolling billows ſweep, 
And down they fink in everlaſting ſleep. _ 
Bereft of power to help, their comrades ſee 
The wretched victims die beneath the lee; 
With f: uitleſs ſorrow their loſt ſtate bemoan ; ; 
Perhaps a fatal prelude to their own ! 

In dark ſuſpence on deck the pilots ſtand, 

Nor can determine on the next command. 
Tho? ſtill they knew the veſſel's armed fide 

| Impenetrable to the claſping tidee 
ho' ſtill the waters, by no ſecret wound, 


A paſſage to her deep receſſes found WT 
Surrounding evils yet they ponder o'er, Su 
A ſtorm, a dangerous ſea, and leeward ſhore! Mi 


Should they, tho reef *d, again their fails extend, 1 

Again in fluttering fragments they may rend! 1 

Or ſhould they ſtand, beneath the dreadful ſtrain MT 

The down-preſt ſhip may never riſe again; T 

Too late to weather * now Morea's land, 1 

Yet verging faſt to Athens? rocky ſtrand. 1 

Thus they lament the conſequence ſevere, 

Where perils unallay'd by hope appear. 5 

Long in their minds revolving each event, 

At laſt to furl the courſes they conſent, 2 

That done, to reef the mizen next agree, = þ 

And try + beneath it, ſidelong in the fea. 

Now down the maſt the ſloping yard deelin'd, [ 

Till by the jears and topping- lift f confin'd. 

The head, with doubling canvas fenc'd around, 
In balance, near the lofty peak, they bound. 
The reef enwrapt, th' inſerted knittles ty'd, 

To hoiſt the ſhorten'd ſail again they hy'd. 


.* To weather a shore, is to pass to the windward of it, which at this 
tim e is prevented by the violence cf the st. rm. 
+ To try, is to lay the ship, with her side nearly in the direction of 
the wind and sea, with the head somewhat inclined to the windw:re ; 
the helm beiog laid a-lee to retain her in that position. See a fuither 
illustration of this in the last note of this Canto. 
t The topping-lift, which tops the upper end of the mizen-yard, (see 
note © p. 34.)-This line and the six following describe the operation of 
 reefing and e the mizen. Tue reef of thi; sail 16 towards ur 


Ee e © 39 
The order given, the yard aloft they ſway'd; | 
The braile relax*d, th' extended ſheet belay'd. 
The helm its poſt forſook, and, laſh'd a- lee, “ 
Inclin'd the wayward prow to front the ſea, 
When ſacred Orpheus, on the Stygian coaſt, 
Wich notes divine, implor'd his conſort loſt; 
Tho' round him perils grew in fell array, 
And fates and furies ſtood to bar his way; 
Not more advent'rous was th' attempt to move 
The powers of hell with ſtrains of hcavenly love, 
Than mine to bid th* unwilling muſe explore 
The wildernefs of rude mechanic lore. | 
Such toil th' unwearied Dædalus endur'd, 
When in the Cretan labyrinth immur'd; _ 
Till art her ſalutary help beftow'd, 
To guide him through that intricate abode, 
Thus, long entangled in a thorny way, 
That never heard the ſweet Pierian lay, ; 
The muſe, that tun'd to barbarous ſounds her ſtring, 
Now ſpreads like Dædalus a bolder wing 9 
The verſe begins in ſofter ſtrains to flow, 
| Replete with ſad variety of woe. 4 
As yet, amid this elemental war, | - 
That ſcatters deſolation from afar, [> 
Nor toil, nor hazard, nor diftreſs appear, 
To fink the ſeamen with unmanly fear. 
Tho' their firm hearts no pageant honour boaſt, 
They ſcorn the wretch that trembles at his poſt; 
| Who from the face of danger ſtrives to turn, 
Indignant from the ſocial hour they ſpurn. 
Tho' pov full oft they felt the raging tide 
In proud rebellion climb the veſſel's fide, 
No future ills unknown their ſouls appal ; 
They know no danger, or they ſcorn it all ! 
But c*en the generous ſpirits of the brave, 
Subdu'd by toil, a friendly reſpite crave; | 
l-wer end, the knittles being small short lines used in the room of points 
tot this purpose, (see note f p. 29, and t p.30.) they are accordiagly 
h aotted under the foot-rope, or lower edge of the gail. 5. 2 
* Lask'd a lee, is fastened ang lee side. See note 1, p. 9. 
| E 2 


40 ru SHIPWRECK. 
A ſhort repoſe alone their thoughts implore, 
Their harcals'd powers by ſlumber to reſtore. 
Paar other cares the maſter's mind employ 3 

_ Approaching perils all his hopes deſtroy. 

In vain, he ſpreads the graduated chart, 

And bounds the diſtance by the rules of art; 

In vain athwart the mimic ſeas expands 

The compaſſes to circumjacent lands. 

Ungrateful taſk ! for no aſylum trac'd, 

A paſſage open'd from the wat'ry waſte. * 
Fate ſeem'd to guard, with adamantine mound, 
The path to every friendly port around. a 
While Albert thus, with ſecret doubts diſmay A, 
The geometric diſtances ſurvey dd. 
On deck the watchful Rodmond cries aloud. 
Secure your lives! graſp every man a ſhroud! 
Rous'd from his trance, he meunts with eyes aghaſt; 


When o'er the ſhip, in undulation vaſt, 
A giant ſurge down-ruſhes from on high, 
And fore and aft diſſever'd ruins lie. 
As when, Britannia's empire to maintain, 

Great Hawke deſcends in thunder on the mainz 

Around the brazen voice of battle roars, 
And fatal lightnings blaſt the hoſtile ſhores 3 
Beneath the ftorm their ſhatter'd navies groan, 
The trembling deeps recoil from zone to zone ; 
Thus the torn veſſel felt th* enormous ſtroke z 

The boats beneath the thundering deluge broke; 
Forth- ſtarted from their planks the burſting rings, 
Th' extended cordage all aſunder ſprings, 
The pilot's fair — ſtrewe the deck, 
And cards and needles ſwim in floating wreck. 
. The balanc'd mizen, rending to the head, 

In ſtreaming ruins from the margin fled. | 
The tides convulfive ſhook on groaning beams, 
And rent with labour, yawn'd the pitchy ſeams. 
They ſound the well “, and, terrible to hear! 
Five feet immers'd along the line appear. 

* The well is an apartment in the ship's hold, serving to inclose tht 


Pumps. It js counded by dropping a measured iron dd, dawn 2 uy 


ET SMIPWRECK, | CE, 

At either pump they ply the clanking brake, e 
And turn by turn th' ungrateful office take. 

E Rodmond, Arion, and Palemon, here, 
At this ſad taſk, all diligent appear. 

As ſome fair caſtle, ſh ſhook by rude alarms, 
Oppoſes long th' approach of hoſtile arms; 
Grim war around her plants his black array, 
And death and ſorrow mark his horrid w 

| Till in ſome deſtin'd hour, againſt her 5 6 
In tenfold rage, the fatal thunders fall; 
The ramparts crack, the ſolid bulwarks rend, 
And hoſtile treops the ſhatter'd breach aſcend; * 
Her valiant inmates ſtill the foe retard, bf i 
Reſolv'd till death the ſacred charge to guard; "PROT + Bea 
So the brave mariners their pumps attend, | 10 
And help inceſſant by rotation lend; 
| But all in vain, for now the ſounding cord, 
| Updrawn, an undiminiſh'd depth explor' K 
Nor this ſevere diſtreſs is found alone; | 
The ribs, oppreſt by pond rous cannon, groan; 
Deep rolling from the wat'ry yolume's height, 
The tortur'd ſides ſeem burſting with their weight. 
So reels Pelorus, with convulſive throes, 
When in his veins the burning earthquake glows; 
Hoarſe thro' his entrails roars th' infernal flame, 
And central thunders rend his groaning frame ; z 
Accumulated miſchiefs thus ariſe, __ .. 
And Fate vindictive all their ſkill defies, 
One only remedy the ſeaſon gave; | by 
Toplunge the nerves of battle in the wave : . 
| 
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From their high platforms thus th' artillery thrown, 
Eas'd of their load, the timbers leſs ſhall groan; 
But arduous is the taſk their lot requires 3 | 

A taſk that hovering Fate alone in pires! 

For, while intent the yawning decks to eaſe, 

T hat ever and anon are ne with leas,. 


a lag line. ones the increas or diminution of the leaks: are exily | 
a iscovered. 


+ The brake is the lever or handle of the. pump, by which & 
wrought, 


_ THE SHITWRECK. 
Some fatal billow, with recoiling ſweep, 
May whirl the helpleſs wretches in the deeg. 
Do ſeaſon this for council or delay! 
Too ſoon th* eventful moments haſte a-wuy ! 
Here perſeverance, with each help of art, 
Muſt join the boldeſt efforts of the heart. 
Theſe only now their miſery can relieve; 
Theſe only now a dawn of ſafety give !— 
While o'er the quivering deck, from van to rear, 
Broad ſurges roll in terrible career, 
Rod mond, Arion, and a choſen crew, 
This office in the face of death purſue. COP 
The wheel'd artillery o'er the deck to guide, 
*Rodmond deſcending claim'd the weather-ſide. 
PFearleſs of heart, the chief his orders gave; 
Fronting the rude aſſaults of every wave. 
Like ſome ſtrong watch-tower nodding o'er the deep, 
Whoſe rocky baſe the foaming waters ſweep, 
 Untam'd he ſtood; the ſtern atrial war ; 
Had mark'd his honeſt face with many a ſcar. 
Meanwhile Arion, traverſing the waiſt, “ 
The cotdape of the leeward guns unbrac'd, 
And pointed crows beneath the metal plac'd. 
Watching the roll, their forelocks they withdrew, 
And from their beds the reeling cannon threw, 
Then, from the windward battlements unbound, 
Rodmond's aſſociates wheel th' artillery round ; 
Pointed with iron fangs, their bars beguile - 
The pond'rous arms acroſs the ſteep defile; | 
| Then, harPFd from founding hinges o'er the fide, 
|  Thund'ring they plunge into the flaſhing tide. 
=» The ſhip thus eas'd, ſome little reſpite finds, 
1 In this rude conflict of the ſeas and winds. 
= Such caſe Alcides felt, when clogg'd with gore, 
! a envenom'd mantle from his _ — tore; 
| hen, ſtung with burning pain, he ſtrove, too late 
To ftop the in career of — fate. | ws 
be waist of à Ship of this kind is an hollow space, of abont 672 
cet in depth, contained between the elevations of the quarter - deck ad 
> Teese ned hiring Yo upper dock for itz base ot platform, = 


uma x dt» bf ot % 8 05 VE BT 


| TUE IN1PFREER.. 43 
EY et then his heart one ray of hope procur'd, = 
sad harbinger of ſevenfold pangs endur'd! 
Such, and fo ſhort, the —__ of woe ſhe found ! 
ICimmerian darkneſs ſhades the deep around, 
Save when the lightnings, gleaming on the fight, 
Flaſh thre* the gloom a pale diſaſtrous hight. 
Above all, ther, fraught with ſcenes of woe, 
With grim deſtruction threatens all below. 
Beneath the ſtorm- laſn'd ſurges furious riſe, 
And wave. 3 on wave aſlails rhe ſkies; 
With ever-floating bulwarks they ſurround ' 
The ſhip, half fwallow'd in the black profound! 
With ceaſcleſs hazard and fatigue . Eo 
Diſmay and anguiſh every heart polleſtz;z ; 
For, while with boundlefs inundation o'er _ 
The ſca-beat ſhip th' involving waters roar, 
Diſplac'd veneach by her capacious womb, 
They rage thei; ancient ſtation to reſume; 
By ſecret ambuſhes their force to prove, 3 
Thro' many winding channels firſt they rove; 
Till, gathering fury like rhe fever'd blood, 
| Thro' her darx veins they ro!l a rapid flood. 
While unrelenting thus the leaks they found, 
The pumps with cver-clanking Rrokes re ſound. 
Around each leaping valve, by toil ſubdu'd, - 
The tough bull hide muſt ever be renew!d. 
Their ſinking hearts unufual horrors chill; 
And down their weary limbs thick dews diſtil. 
No ray of light their dying hope redec ms 
Pregnant with ſome new woe each moment teems! 
Again the chief th' inſtructive draught extends, 
And o'er the figur'd plane attentive bends ; 
To him the motion of each orb was known, 
That wheels around the ſun's refulgent throne 
But here, alas! his ſcience nought avails! 
Art drops unequal, and experience fails. 
The different traverſes, ſince twilight made, 


% 
* 


He on the hydrographic circle lad; 
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44 HRE SHIPWRECK., | 
Then the broad angle of lee-way ® explor d, 
As ſwept acroſs the graduated chord. 
Her place diſcover'd by the rules of art, 
Unuſual terrors ſhook the maſter's heart; 
When Falconera's rugged iſle he found egg 
Within her dritt, with ſhelves and breakers bound, 
For, if on thoſe deſtructive ſhallows toſt, 
The helpleſs bark with all her crew are loſt : 
As fatal {till appears, that danger o'er, 
The fteep St. George, and rocky Gardalor. 
lich him the pilots of their hopeleſs ſtate 
In mournful conſultation now debate. 
Not more perplexing doubts her chiefs appal, 
When {ſome proud city verges to her fall; 


_ While ruin glares around, and pale affrigbt 
Convenes her councils in the dead of night; 

No blazon'd trophies o'er their concave ſpread, 

Nor ſtoried pillars rals'd aloft the heal! 

But here the queen of fhade around them threw _ 
Her dragon- wing, diſaſtrous to the view! 

Dire was the ſcene, with whirlwind, hail and ſhower 
Black melancholy rul'd the fearful hour! 
Beneath tremendous roll'd the flaſhing tide, 

Where fate on every billew ſeem'd to ride. 
Inclos'd with ills, by peril unſubdu'd, 

Great in diftreſs, the maſter-ſeaman ſtood : 

_ S$kill'd to command; deliberare to adviſe; 
Expert in action; and in council wiſe z 
Thus to his partners, by the crew unheard, 7] 
The diQates of his ſoul the chief referr dq! 

Ye faithful mates, who all my trouble ſhare, 
 Approv'd companions of your maſter's care! 

| To you, alas ! '*twere fruitleſs now to tell 

ö Our ſad diſtreſs, already known too well! 

a This morn with favouring gales the port we left, 

Tho' now of every flattering hope bereft; | OO 


* The lee way, or drift, which in this place are synonyme tech, 
is the movement by which a ship E eriven at the mercy of the wind aad 
' $884, When she is deprived of the government of the sails aud deim. 
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RE SHIPWRECK 45 
No kill nor long experience could forecaſt 
h' unſcen, approach of this deſtructive blaſt. 
Theſe ſeas, where ſtorms at various feaſons blow, 
No rcigying winds nor certain omens know. 
he hour, th* occaſion all your {kill demands; 
\ leaky ſhip embay'd by dangerous lands. 
Our bark no tranſzent jeopardy ſurrounds; 
roaning ſhe hes, beneath unnumber'd wounds. 
Tis ours the doubtful remedy to find; | 
ofhun the fury of the ſeas and wind. 
For in this hollow ſwell, with labour fore, 
Her flank can bear the burſtling floods no more > 
Let this or other ills ſhe muſt endure; 5 
A dire difeafe, and deſperate is the cure ! | 
Thus two expedients offer'd to your choice, 
Alone require your counſel and your voice. 
| Theſe only in our power are left to try; 
To periſh here, or from the ſtorm to fly. 
The doubtfal balance in my judgment caſt, 
For various reaſons I prefer the laſt. 
*Tis true the veſſel, and her coſtly freight, 
To me conſign'd, my orders only wait; 
Vet, ſince the charge of every life is mine, 
To equal votes our counſels I reſign; | 
Forbid it, heaven, that, in this dreadful hour, 
I claim the dangerous reins of purblind power! 
But ſhould we now refolve to ber away, 
Our hopelefs ſtate can ſuffer no delay: 
Nor can we, thus bereft of every fail, 
Attempt to ſteer obliquely on the gale. 
For then, if broaching fideward tothe fea, 
Our dropſy'd ſhip may founder by the lee; 
No more obedient to the pilot's power, 
Th o'erwhelming wave may ſoon ber frame devour. 


He faid; the liſtening mates with fix d regard, 


And ſilent rev'rence, his opinion heard. 
Important was the queſtion in debate, | 
And o'er their counſels hung impending fate. 
Radmond, in many a ſcene of peril try d, | 
Had oft the maſter 's happier Kill deſcry' d. 
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45 THE SHIPWRECK. _ 
Yet now, the hour, the ſcene, the occaſion known, 


Perhaps with equal right preferr'd his own. 


Of long experience in the naval art, 


Blunt was his ſpeech, and naked was his heart; 


Alike to him each climate and ezch blaſt; 
The firſt in danger, in retreat the laſt: ' 


Sagacious balancing th' oppos'd events, 
From Albert his opinion thus diſſents. 


Too true the perils of the preſent hour, | 
Where toils ſucceeding toils our ſtrength o'erpower! 


Vet whither can we turn, what road purſue, 


With death before ſtill opening on the view? 
Our bark, *tis true, no ſhelter here can find, 
Sore thatter'd by the ruffian ſeas and wind. 
Yet with what hope of refuge can we flee, ' 


| Chac'd by this tempeſt and outrageous ſea? 


For while its violence the tempeſt keeps, 
Bereft of every fail we roam the deeps: 

At ravdom driven, to preſent death we haſte; 
And one ſhort hour perhaps may be our laſt. 
In vain the gulph of Corinth on our lee, 
Now opens to our ports a paſſage free; 


Since, if before the blaſt the veſſel flies, 


Full in her track unnumber'd dangers riſe. 


Here Falconera ſpreads her lurking ſnares; —_ 
_ There diſtant Greece her rugged ſnhelfs prepares, 


Should once her bottom ſtrike that rocky ſhore, _ 
The ſplitting bark that inſtant were no more; 
Nor ſhe alone, but with her all the crew _ 
Beyond relief were doom'd to periſh too, 

Thus if to ſcud too raſhly we conſent, 

Too late in fatal hour we may repent. 

Then of our purpoſe this appears the ſcope, 


Jo weigh the danger with the doubtful hope, 


Though ſolely buffetted by every ſea, 
Our hull unbroken long may try a- lee. 


The crew, tho' harraſs'd long with toils ſevere, 


Still at their pumps perceive no hazard near. 
Shall we, incautious, then, the danger tell, 


At once their courage and their hope to quell 7 
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HE SHIPWRECK. 5 
prudence forbids ! This ſouthern tempeſt ſoon 
May change its quarter with the changing moon. 
Its rage, tho' terrible, may ſoon ſubſide, 

Nor ipto mountains laſh th* unruly tide. 
Theſe leaks ſhall then decreaſe ; the ſails once more 
Direct our courſe to ſome relieving ſhore, _ | 
Thus while he ſpoke, around from man to man 
At either pump a hollow murmur ran. 
For while the veſſel, thro' unnumber'd chinks, 
Above, below, th' invading waters drinks, | 
Sounding her depth, they ey'd the wetted ſcale, 
And lo! the leaks o'er all their powers prevail. 
Yet in their poſt, by terrors unſubdu'd, 
They with redoubling force their taſk purſu'd. 
And now the ſenior pilot ſeem'd to wait 
Arion's voice to cloſe the laſt debate. 
Tho' many a bitter ſtorm, with peril fraught, 
In Neptune's ſchool the wandering ftripling taught, 
Not twice nine ſummers yet matur'd his thought. 
So oft he bled by fortune's crucl dart, 
It fell at laſt innoxious on his heart. 
His mind ſtill ſhunning care with ſecret hate, 
In patient indolence refign'd to fate. 
But now the horrors that around him roll, 
Thus rous'd to action his rekindling ſoul: 
With fix'd attention, pondering in my mind 
The dark diſtreſſes on each fide combin'd; 
While here we linger in the paſs of fate, 
I ſce no moment left for {ad debate: 
For, ſome decifion if we wiſh to form, 
Ere yet our veſſel fink beneath the ſtorm, | $ 
Her ſhatter'd ſtate and yon deſponding crew "64 
At once ſuggeſt what meaſures to purſue. ET Fi 
The lab' ring hull already ſeems half fill'd | * 
With waters through an hundred leaks diſtill'd; 1 
As in a dropſy, wallowing with her freight. uo 
Half-drown'd ſhe lies, a dead inactive weight ! 1 4 
Thus, drench'd by ev'ry wave, her riven deck, | 14. 
Stript and defenceleſs, floats a naked wreck ; | 
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HP | THE SHIPWRECK, _ 
Her wonnded flanks no longer can ſuſtain. 
Theſe fell invaſions of the burſting main. 
Ar ev'ry pitch, th' o*erwhelming billows bend 
Bencath their load the quivering bowſprit-end. 
A fearful warning ! fince the maſts on high 


On that ſupport with trembling hope rely. 


At either pump our ſeamen pant for breath, 
In dark diſmay anticipating death. / 5 
Still all our powers th' increaſing leaks defy: 


' We fink at fea, no ſhore no haven nigh. 


One dawn of hope yet breaks athwart the-gloom, 
To light and ſeve us from the wat'ry tomb. 


That bids us ſhun the death impending here; 
F from the following blaſt, and ſhoreward ſteer. 


»Tis urg'd, indeed, the fury of the gale 


Precludes the help of every guiding fail ; 


And driven before it on the wat'ry waſte, 


To rocky ſhores and ſcenes of death we haſte, 


But haply Falconera we may ſhun; 
And far to Grecian coaſts. is yet the run: 
Leſs harras'd then, our ſcudding ſhip may bear 


Th' afauiting ſurge repell'd upon her rear; 
Ven then the wearied ftorm as ſoon ſhall die, 
Or ifs rorment the groaning pines on high. 


Sh-iiid we at laſt be driven by dire decree 
Too n:ar the fatal margin of the ſea, 


The hul! diſmaſted there a while may ride, 


With lengthen'd cables, on the raging tide. 


Perhaps Kind heaven, with interpoſing power, 


May curb the tempeſt ere that dreadful hour. 
Bur here inguif *d and foundering while we ſtay, 


Fate hovers o'er and marks us for her prey. 


He aid: - Palemon faw, with grief of heart, 
The ſtorm prevailing o'er the pilot's arts 
Io filent terror and diſtreſs involv'd, 
He heard their laſt alternative refolv'd. 
High beat his boſom. With ſuch fear ſubdu'd; 
Bencath the gloom of ſome enchanted wood, 
Oft in old time the wandering ſwain explor'd 
The midnight wizards, breathing rites abher d; 


Fs. ,,, Mn 
Trembling approach'd their incamations fell, 

And, chill'd with horror, heard the fongs of hell, 
Arion ſaw, with ſecret anguiſh moyv'd, | 
The deep affliction of the friend he lov'd; 

And, all awake to friendſhip's genial heat, 

His boſom felt conſenting tumults beat. 

Alas! no ſeaſon this for tender love; 

Far hence the muſic of the myrtle grove ! 

With eomfort's ſoothing voice, from hope deceiv'd, 
Palemon*s drooping ſpirit he reviv e. 
For conſolation, oft with healing arrt, 

Retunes the jarring numbers of the heart. 

| Now had the pilots all th' events revolv'd, 

And on their final refuge thus reſolv'd ; 

When, like the faithful ſhepherd, who beholds 
Some prowling wolf approach his fleecy folds ; 

To the brave crew, whom racking doubts perplex, 
The dreadful purpoſe Albert thus direct: 
Unhappy partners in a wayward fate | 

Whoſe gallant ſpirits now are known too late 
Ye! 4 unmoy'd behold this angry ſtorm 

With terrors all the rolling deep perform; 

Who, patient in adverſity, ſtill bear | 

The firmeſt front when greateſt ills are near! 

The truth, tho' grievous, I muſt now reveal, 
That long in vain I purpos'd to conceal. 
Ingulf*d, all helps of art we vainly try, 

To weather leeward ſhores, alas! too nigh. 

Our crazy bark no longer can abide © 

The ſeas that thunder o'er her batter'd fide ; 
And, while the leaks a fatal warning give, 

That in this raging ſea the cannot live, 

One only refuge from deſpair we find; 

At once to veer and ſcud before the wind“. 
Perhaps een then to ruin we may ſteer; 

For broken ſhores before our lee appear; 

But that's remote, and inſtant death is here: 


* For an explanation of these manoeuvres, the reader is referred to the 


leſt note of this Canto. * 


Our floating failors in the ſurf may ſave. 


1 And from the broken rocks our ſeamen fave. 


0 er,, 

Vet there, by heaven's aſſiſtance, we may gain 
Some creek or inlet of the Grecian main 
Or, ſhelter'd by ſome rock, at anchor ride, 
Till with abating rage the blaſt ſubſide. 
But if, determin'd by the will of Heav'n, 
Our helpleſs bark at laſt aſhore is driv'n, 
Theſe counſels follow'd, from the wat'ry grave 


And firſt let all our axes be ſecur'd, 
To cut the maſts and rigging from aboard. 
Then to the quarters bind each plank and oar, 
To float between the veſſel and the ſhore. 
The longeſt cordage too muſt be convey*d 
On deck, and to the weather-rails belay'd. 
So they who haply reach alive the land, 
Th' extended lines may faſten on the trand. 
 Whene'er, loud thundering on the leeward ſhore, 
While yet aloof we hear the breakers roar ; 
Thus for the terrible event prepar'd, | 
Brace fore and aft to ſtarboard every yard. 
So ſhall our maſt ſwim lighter on the wave, 


Then weſtward turn the ſtem, that every maſt 
May ſhoreward fall, when from the veſſel caſt. 
When o'er her fide once more the billows bound, 
Aſcend the rigging till ſhe ſtrikes the ground? 
And when you hear aloft th' alarming ſhock, 
That ſtrikes her bottom on ſome pointed rock, 
The boldeſt of our ſailoxs muſt deſcend, 5 
The dangerous buſineſs of the deck to tend: 
Then each, ſecur'd by ſome convenient cord, 
Should cut the ſhrouds and rigging from the board. 
Let the broad axes next aſſail each maſt; | 
And booms, and oars, and rafts to lecward caſt, 
Thus, while the cordage, ſtretch'd aſhore, may guide 
Our brave companions rhro” the ſwelling tide, 
This floating lumber ſhall ſuſtain them, o'er 
The rocky ſhelves, in ſafety to the ſhore. 
Burt as your firmeſt ſuccout, till. the laſt, 


O cling ſecurely to each faithful maſt ! 


3 
THE SHIPWRECK, S.JA( 51 
o* great the danger, and the taſk. ſevere, 
et bow not to the tyranny of fear! 
f once that ſlaviſh wap your ſpirits quell, 
\dicu to hope ! to lite itſelf tarewel] ! 
know among you ſome full oft have view'd, 
ith murdering weapons arm'd, a lawleſs brood, 
Dn England's vile inhuman ſhore who ſtand, 
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The toul reproach and ſcandal of our land! 10051 
To rob the wanderers wreck'd upon the ſtrand. 15 
Theſe, while their ſavage office they purſue, {4 fy 
ft wound to death the helpleſs plunder'd crew, Bak. 
Who, ſcap'd from every horror of the main, 4 1 
Implore their mercy, but implore in vain: | 15 9 
But dread not this !—a crime to Greece unknown! ky Wi 
duch blood-hounds all her circling ſhores ditown ; 187 
er ſons, by barbarous tyranny oppreſt. 155 
an ſhare aftlition with the wretch diſtreſt: 1 
18 


heir hearts, by cruel fate inur'd to grief, by 
Oft to the friendleſs ranger yield relief. 1 
With conſcious horror ſtruck, the naval band | 
Deteſted for a while their native land, _ 

hey curs'd the ſleeping vengeance of the laws, 

hat thus forgot her guardian failors' cauſe, *© 
Mean while the maſter's voice again they heard, 
Whom, as with filial duty, all rever'd, 

No more remains - but now a truſty band 

luſt ever at the pump induſtrious ſtand ; 
And while with us the reſt attend to wear, 

Two ſkilful ſeamen to the helm repair! 

O Source of life] our refuge and our ſtay l. | 
[Whoſe voice the warring elements obey, 415 
On thy ſupreme aſſiſtance we rely : 1 
Thy mercy lupplicate, if doom'd to die! 4! 
Perhaps this florm is tent, with healing breath, | is 
From neighbouring ſhores to ſcourge diſeaſe and death! | 
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'Tis ours on thine unerring laws to truſt: . 
With thee, great Lord! „whatever is, is juſt,” | 15 
He ſaid; and with conſenting reverence fraught, 14 
The failors join'd * in ſilent thought. , 
Wn 2 . 
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66 THE SHIPWRECK» 
His intellectual eye, ſerencly bright! 
Saw d ſtant objects with prophetic light. 


Thus in a land, that laſting wars oppreſs, 


1 hat groans beneath misfortune and diſtreſs; 
Whole wealth to conquering armies falls a prey 


Her bulwarks ſinking, as her troops decay; 


Some bold ſagacious ſtateſman, from the helm, 


_ Sees deſolation gathering o'er his realm; 


He darts around his penetrating cyes, PRO 
Where dangers grow, and hoſtile unions riſe; _ 
With deep attention marks th' invading foe; 
Eludes their wiles, and fruſtrates every blow; 
Tries his laſt art the tottering ſtate to ſave, 


Or in its ruins find a glorious grave. 


Still in the yawning trough the veſſel reels, 
Ingulf 'd beneath two fluctuating hills: 
On either fide they riſe ; tremendous ſcene! 
A long dark melancholy vale between“. 


That tte reader, wl o is unacquainted with the manceuvres of ni. 
garion, may coaceive a clearer idea of a ſhip's ſtate when trying, and of 
the chanye-of her ſituation to that of ſcudding, I have quoted a part of 


the explanation of thoſe articles as they app. ar ia the Dictionary of de 


Marine. 

Trying is the fituation in which à ſhip lies nearly in the trough or 
hollow of the tea in a tempeſt, particularly when it blows contrary to het 
course. | 

In trying, as well as in scudding, the sails are alwavs reduced in pro- 
portion to the encrease of the ſtorm; and in either fate, if the ſtorm is 
exceſſive, ſhe may have all her sails furled; or be, according to the sen 
phrase, under bare poles. | 

The intent of spreading a sail at this time is to keep the ſhip more 
ſteady, and to prevent her from rolling violently, by preffing her fide 
down in the water; and also to turn her head towards the source of the 
wind, so that the shock of the seas may fall more obliquely on her flank, 
than when she ſies along the trough ef the sea, or in the interval be. 
tweea two waves. While ſhe lies in this Gtuation, the helm is faſtened 
close to the lee-fide, io prevent her, as much as poſſible, from falling to 


leeward. But as the ſhip is not then kept in equ librio by the operation 


of her sails, which at other times counterbalauce each other at the head 
and ſtern, ſhe is moved by a slow but continual vibration, which turns 
her head alternately to w-ndward and to lee ward, forming an angle of 50 
or 46 degrees in the interval. That part where ſhe ſtops in approaching 
the direction of the wind, is called her coming to; and the contrary er 


_ Ces of the angie to leeward, is called her falliag off. 


Weering, or wearing, as used in the 22 sense, may be defined, 
the movement by which a ſhip changes her state from trying to that of 
gcudding, or of running before the direction of the wind and sea. k 


' THE SHIPWRECK. 1 
The balanc'd ſhip, now forward, now behind, 
Sti! felt th' impreſſion of the waves and wind, 
And to the right and left by turns inclin'd. | 
It is an axiom in natural philosophy, „That every body will perser 


yere i4 a state of reſt, or of moving uniformly in a right line, unless it 
de compelled to change its state by forces impressed: and that the change 


cording to the right line in which that force acts.“ . | 
Hence it is easy to conceive how a ſhip is compelled to turn into any 


ju lines parallel to the plane of the horizon Thus in the act of weer- 
ing, which is a necessary consequence of this invariable principle, the 
| object of the seaman is ts reduce the action of the wind on the ship's 
hind part, and to receive its utmost exertion on her fore part, so that 


the latter may be puſhed to leeward. This effect is either produced by 


the operation of the sails, or by the impression of the wind on the masts 
and yards, In the former ease the sails on the hind part of the ship are 
either furled, or arranged newly parallel to the direction of the wind, 
which then glides ineffectually along their surfaces; at the same time 
the foremost sails are spread abroad, so as to receive the greatest exer- 
tion of the wind. See line 5 of the next page. The fore part accord- 
ingly yields to this impulſe, and is put in motion; and this motion, 
necessarily conspiring with that of the wind, pushes the ship about as 
much as is requisite to produce the desired effect. | 
But when the tempest is so violent as to preclude the use of sails, the 
effort of the wind operates almest equally on the opposite ends of the 
ship, because the masts and yards situated nc ar the head and ftern serve 
to counterbalance each other in receiving its impression. The effect of 
the helm is also considerably diminished, becausc the head-way, which 
gives life and yigour to all its operations, is at this time feeble and in, 
effectual Hence it becomes necessary to destroy this equilibrium which 
$ubsists between the masts and yards before and behind, and to throw the 
balance f..rward to prepare for weering, If this cannot he effected by 
the arrangement of the yards on the mazts, and it becomes absolutely 
necessary to weer, in order te save the ship from destruetion, the men- 


mast must be cut away, and even the main- mast, if she still remains in- 


capable ef answering the helm by turning her prow to lee ward. 
Scudding is that movement in navigation by which a ship is carried 
precipitately before a tempest.- | : 
As a ship flies with amazing rapidity through the water, whenever this 
expedient is put iu practice, it is never attempted in a contrary wind, 
unless when her condition renders her incapable of sustaining the mu- 
tual effort of the wind and waves any longer on her side, without being 
exposed to the most imminent danger. 4 
A ship either scuds with a sail extended on her fore-mast, or if the 


scudling under ba e poles. 

The principal hazards incident to scudding are, genetally, a sea strik 
ing the ship's stern; the difficulty of stecting, which perpetually exposes' 
her to the danger of broaching-to; and the want of sufficient ca- room. 
A sea which strikes the stern violenily may chatter jt to pieces, by which 
the ship must inevitably founder. By broaching to suddenly, she is 
threatuned with losing all her masts and sails, or being immediately 


cyerturucd ; and, lor want of sea- room, she is exposed to the danger af | 


being wrecked ca @ lee - shore. 


P 


of motion is proportional to the meving force impressed, and made ace 


direction by the force of the wind, acting upon any part of her length 


oy is excessive, without apy sail, which in the sea phrase is called 
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24 Tt 2HIPWRECK. 
But Albert from behind the balance drew, 
And on the prow its double efforts threw. 
The order now was given to bear away; 
The order given, the timoneers obey. 9 
High o'er the bowſprit ſtretch'd the tortur'd ſail, 
As on the rack, diſtends beneath the gale. ' 
But ſcarce the yielding prow its impulſe knew, 
When in a thouſand flitting ſhreds it flew! 
Yer Albert new reſources ſtill prepares, 
And, bridling grief, redoubles all his cares. 
Away there! lower the mizen-vard on deck 
le calls, and brace the foremoſt yards aback! 
His great example every boſom fires; 
New life rekindles, and new hope inſpires : 
While to the helm unfaithful ſtill ſhe hes, 
One deſperate remedy at laſt he tries. 
_ Haſte, with your weapons cut the ſhrouds and ſtay; 
And hew at once the mizen-maſt away ! : 
Hle ſaid: the attentive ſailors on each ſide, 
At his command, the trembling cords divide. 
Faſt by the fated pine bold Rodmond ſtands; 
Th' impatient axe hung gleaming in his hands; 
© Brandiſh'd on high, it Fell with dreadful ſound; 
The tall maſt groaning, felt the deadly wound. 
Deep gaſh'd with ſores, the tottering ſtructure rings, 
And craſhing, thund' ring, o'er the quarter ſwings. 
Thus when ſome limb,convuls'd with pangs of death, 
Imbibes the gangrene's peſtilential breath, | 
'Th' experienc'd artiſt from the blood betrays 
The latent venom, or its courſe delays : 
But if th' infection triumphs o'er his art, 
Tainting the vital ſtream that warms the heart, 
 Refolv'd at laſt, he quits the unequal ſtrife, 
| Levers the member, and preſei ves the lite, 
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THE SHIPWRECK: 


CANTO III. 
The Argument. 


violent Agitation. Different Stat ions of the officers, Appearance of the 
1:land of Falconera, Excursion to the adjacent Nations of Greece, re- 
nown'd in Antiquity. Athens. Socrates. Plato, Ariſtides. Solon Corinth, 
Sparta. Leonidas. Invasion of Xerxes. Lycurgus. Epaminoudas. Modern 


tress, the effects of Slavery. Ithaca. Ulysses and Penelope. Argos and 


of Apollo. Parnassus. The Muses. The subject resumed. Sparkling of 
the Sea- Prodigious Tempest, accompanied with Rain, Hail, and Me- 
teors.. Darkness, Lightning and Thunder. Approach of Day. Discovery 


of Land. The Ship in great Banger passes the Island of St. George. 
Turns her Broadside to the Shore. Her Bow-sprit, Fore maſt, and Main 


top-maſt carried away- - She firikes a Rock, Splits asunder. Fate of the 
Crew. EN | - 


The Scene ſtretches from that Part of the Archipelago which lies ten Miles to 


th: Northward of Falcmera, to Cape Colonna, in Attica, The time is abus 
ſeven Hours, being from One till Eight in the Morning, | 
— — — — 

WHEN in a barbarous age, with blood defil'd, 
The human ſavage roam'd the gloomy wild; 

When ſullen Ignorance her flag diſplay'd, 

And Rapine and Revenge her voice obey d; 

Sent from the ſhores of light, the Muſes came, 

The dark and ſolitary race to tame. BON 

'Twas'theirs the lawleſs paſſions to controul, 

And melt in tender ſympathy the foul ; 

The heart from vice and error to reclaim, 

And hreathe in human breaſts celeſtial flame. 

The kindling ſpirit caught th' empyrcal ray, 

And glow'd congenial with the ſwelling lay, 

Rous'd from the chaos of primeval night, 

At once fair Truth and Reaſon ſprung to light, 

When great Mzonides, in rapid ſong, | 

The thundering tide of battle rolls along, 


The Design and Influence of Poetry. Applied to the subject. Wreck 
ef the Mizen-maſt cleared away. Ship veers before the Wind. Her 
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Appearance. Arcadia. Its former Happiness and Fertility. Present Dis- 
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Mycen®. Agamemnon- Macriaisi. Lemnos. Vulcan and Venus. Delos. 
Apollo and Diana. Troy. Seſtos. Leander and Hero, Delphos. Temple 
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86 „ $HIPWRECK., ba 
Each raviſli'd boſom feels the high alarms, 
And all the burning pulſes beat to arms. 
From earth vpborn, on Pegaſean wings, 
Far thro' the boundleſs realms of thought be ſpri ings;. 
While diſtant poets, trembling as they view 
His ſunward flight, the dazzling track purſue. 

But when his ſtrings, with mournful magic, tell 
What dire diſtreſs Laertes' ſon befel, 

The ſtrains, meand' ring thro' the maze of wy 
Bid ſacred ſympathy the heart o'erflow. ; 
Thus, in old time, th' Muſes heavenly breath 
With vital force diſſolv'd the chains ot death: 
Each bard in epic lays began to ſing, 

Taught by the maſter of the vocal ſtring. 

*Tis mine, alas! through dangerous ſcenes to ſtray, 
Far from the light of his unerring ray! 
While, all unus'd the wayward path to tread, 
Darkling I wander with 33 dread. 

To me in vain the bold Mzonian | 
Awakes the numbers, fraught with li living fire! 
Full oft, indeed, that mourntul harp of yore 
Wept the ſad wanderer loſt upon the ſhore; 
But o'er that ſcene th' impatient numbers ran, 
Subſervient only to a nobler plan. 

Tiis mine the unravell'd proſpect to diſplay, 

And chain th' events in regular array. 

Tho' hard the taſk to ſing in varied ſtrains, 
While all unchang'd the tragic theme remains! 
Thrice happy ! might the ſecret powers of art 
Unlock the latent windings of the heart! 

M ght the ſad numbers draw compathon's tear 
For kindred-miſeries oft? beheld too near; 

For kindred-wretches, oft” in ruin caſt - 

On Albion's ſtrand, beneath the wint'ry blaſts 
For all the pangs, the complicated woe, 

Her braveſt ſons, her faithful ſailors know . 

So pity, guſhing o'er each Britiſh breaſt, _ 
Might ſympathize with Britain's ſans diftreſt ; 

For this, my theme thro' mazes I purſue, 


Which ner Mzonidas nor Maro knew. 
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Awhile the maſt, in ruins dragg'd behind, 

Palanc'd th' impreſſion of the helm and wind: 

The wounded ſerpent, agoniz'd with pain, 

Thus trails his mangled volume on the plain : 

But now, the wreck diſſever'd from the rear, 

The long reluctant prow began to veer; 


And while around before the wind it falls, 


Square all the yards !* th' attentive maſter calls; 
You, timoneers, her motion ſtill attend | 

For on your ſteerage all our lives depend. _ 

So! ſteddy 1+ meet her; watch the blaſt behind, 
And ſteer her right before the ſeas and wind! 
Starboard again! the watchful pilot cries ; 

Starboard, th' obedient timoneer replies. 

Then to the left the ruling helm returns; 

The wheel revolves; the ringing axle burns. 

The ſhip, no longer foundering by the lee, 

Bears on her fide th* invaſions of the ſea: _ 

All- lonely o'er the deſart waſte ſhe flies, j 
Scourg'd on by ſurges, ſtorm and burſting ſkies, 

As when the maſters of the lance aſſail, 

In Hyperborean ſeas, the ſlumbering whale : 

Soon as the javelines pierce his fcaly hide, | 
With anguiſh ſtung, he cleaves the downward tide 
In vain he flies ! no friendly refpit: fourd; 
His life-blood guſhes thro' th' inflaming wound: 
The wounded bark, thus ſmarting wich her pain, 
Scuds from purſuing waves along the main; 

While, daſh'd apart by her dividing prow, 

Like burning adamant the waters glow, 

Her joints forget their firm elaſtic tone; 

Her long keel trembles, and her timbers groan, 
Upheav'd behind her, in tremendous height, 

The billows frown, with fearful radiance bright! 
Now ſhivering, o'er the top-moſt wave ſhe rides, 
While deep beneath th' enormous gulf divides. 


Te square th; yards, in this place is meant to airange them aire iy 


athwart the ship's leugth. 
f Steddy. is the order to steer the ship acc"rding to the line on which 
e advances at that instant, without deviating to the right or leſt thereof, 
t In all large ships the helm is managed by a wheel. 
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She hears no more the roaring of the gale; 
Till up the dreadful beight again ſhe flies, 


As that rebellious angel who from heaven 


Here, on ſulphureous clouds ſublime upheav'd, 


Far in the rayleſs void of night was thrown : 
Eben ſo ſhe ſcales the briny mountain's height. 


But ſoon beyond this ſhore the ve 


While melting in the reign of ſofter ſkies, 
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Now, launching headlong from the horrid vale, 


Trembling beneath the current of the ſkies, 


To regions of eternal pain was driven; 
When dreadleſs he forſook the Stygian ſhore, 
The diſtant realms of Eden to explore ; 


With daring wing th' internal air he cleav'd, 
There in ſome hideous gulf deſcending prone, 


Then down the black aby is precipitates her flight, 
The maſts, around whoſe tops the whirlwinds ſing, 
With long vibration round her axle ſwing. 

To guide the wayward courſe amid the gloom, 
The watchful pilots different poſts aſſume. 
Albert and Rodmond, flation'd on the rear, 
With warning voice direct each timoneer. 


: High on the prow the guard Arion keeps, 
Jo ſhun the cruizers wandering o'er the deeps; 
| Where'er he moves Palemon till attends, 


As if on him his only hope depends ; 

While Rodmond, fearful of ſome neighb'ring ſhore, 
Cries, ever and anen, Look out afore ? 

Four hours thus ſcudding on the tide ſhe flew, 
When Falconera's rocky height they view; 


High o' er its ſummit, thro' the gloom of night, 


The glimmering watch tower caſt a mournful light, 


In dire amazement rivetted they ſtand, 


And hear the breakers laſh the rugged.ftrand : 
8 flies, 
Swift as the rapid eagle cleaves the ſkies, 
So from the fangs of her inſatiate foe, e 
O' er the broad champaign ſcuds the trembling roe. 
That danger paſt, reflects a feeble joy; | 


— 


But ſoon returning fears their hope deſtroy. 


Thus, in th' Atlantic, oft the ſailor eyes, 
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Some Alp of ice, from polar regions blown, 5 
Hail the glad influence of a warmer zone: 
Its frozen cliffs attemper'd gales ſupply; 
In cooling ſtream th' atrial billows fly; 
Awhile deliver'd from the ſcorching heat, 
In gentler tides the feveriſh pulſes beat. 
So, when their trembling veſſel paſs'd this iſle, 
Such viſionary joys the crew beguile: 
Tir illufive meteors of a lifelels fire! 
Too loon they kindle, and too ſoon expire! 
Say, memory! thou, from whoſe unerring N 
Inſtructive flows the animated ſong; 
What regions now the flying ſhip ſurround > 
Regions of old, thro" all the world renown'd ; 
That, once the poet's theme, the Mule's boaſt, 
Now lie in ruins; in oblivion loſt! 
Did they, whoſe {ad diſtreſs theſe Jays dello, 
Unikill'd in Grecian or in Roman lore, 
Unconſcious pals each famous circling ſhore? 
They did; tor blaſted in the barren ſhade, 
Here, all too \ ſoon, the buds of ſcience fade: 
Sad ocean's genius, in untimely hour, 
Withers the bloom of every ſpringing flower. 
Here fancy droops, while fallen cloud and ſtorm 
The generous climate of the ſoul deform. 
Then if, among the wandering naval train, 
One fripliog exild from th* Nonian plain, 
Had e' er entranc'd in fancy's ſootaing dream, 
Approach'd to taſte the ſweet Caſtalian ſtream, 
(Since thoſe ſalubrious ſtreams, with power divine, 
To purer ſenſe th* attemper'd ſoul refine,) 
His heart with liberal commerce here unbleſt, 
Aſien to joy | ſincerer grief poſſets'd. f 
Yet on the youthful mind th' impreſſion caſt 
Of ancient glory, ſhall for ever laſt. | 
There, all unquench'd by cruel fortune's ire, 
It glows with unextinguiſhabie fire. 
Immortal Athens firſt, in ruin ſpread, 
Conti iguous lies at Port Liono's head. 
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Great ſource of ſcience ! whoſe immortal name 
Stands foremoſt in'the glorious roll of fame, 


Here godlike Socrates and Plato ſhone, 


And, firm to truth, eternal honour won. 


The firſt in Virtue's cauſe his life reſign'd, 


By Heav'n pronounc'd the wiſeſt of mankind; _ 


The laſt foretold the ſpark of viral fire, 


The ſoul's fine eſſence, never could expire. 


Here Solon dwelt, the philoſophic ſage, 


That fled Pififtratus' vindictive rage. 
[uſt Ariſtides here maintain'd the cauſe, 


Whoſe ſacred precepts ſhine thro? Solon's laws, a? 
Of all her towering ſtructures, now alone 
Some ſcatter'd columns ſtand, with weeds o'ergroy 


The wandering ſtranger near the port deſcries 

A milk- white lion of ſtupendous ſize; kts 

Unknown the ſculptor ; marble is the frame: 

And hence th' adjacent haven drew its name. 
Next, in the gulf of Engia, Corinth lies, 

W hoſe gorgeous fabrics ſeem'd to firike the ſkies; 

Whom, tho' by tyrant- victors oft ſubdu'd, _ 


Greece, Egypt, Rome, with awful wonder view'd; 
Her name, for Pallas“ heavenlyart renown'd,* 


Spread like the foliage which her pillars crown'd, 
But now, in fatal deſolatien laid,  ' _ 


Oblivion o'er it draws a diſmal ſhade. 


Then further weſtward on Morea's land, 
Fair Miſitra l thy modern turrets ſtang, 
Ah! who, unmov'd with ſecret woe, can tell 


That here great Lacedzmon's glory fell? 
Here once ſhe flouriſh'd, at whoſe trumpet's ſound 


War burſt his chains, and nations ſhook around. 
Here brave Leonidas, from ſhore to ſhore, 
Thro' all Achaia bade her thunders:ruar : 
He, when imperial Xerxes, from afar, 


_ Advanc'd with Perfia's ſumleſs troops to war, | 
Till Macedonia ſhrunk beneath his ſpear, | 
And Greece diſmay d beheld the chief draw near; 


„Architecture. 
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He, at Thermopylæ's immortal plain, 

His force repell'd with Sparta's g lorious train. 
Tall Oeto ſaw the tyrant's conquer'd bands, 
In galping millions, ble :d on hoitile lands. 

Taus vanquis'd Aſia trembling heard thy name, 
| And Thebes and Athens ſicken'd at thy fame! 
Tay ſtate, ſupported by Lycurgus' laws, 

Drew, like thine arms, ſuperlative applauſe, 
Een great Epaminondas ſtrove in vain 

To curb that ſpirit with a Theban chain. 

But ah! how low her free-born ſpirit now! 
Her abject ſons to haughty tyrants bow; 

A falſe, degenerate, ſuperiitious race 

Inteſt thy region, and thy name vilurace !. 

Not diftant far, Arcadia's bleſt domaius 
Peloponneſus' circiing ſhore contains. | 
Thrice happy fo1l ! where {till ſerenely gay, 
Indulgent Flora breath'd perpetual May; 

Where buxom Cercs taught the obj-quious field, 
Rich without art, ſpontaneous gifts to yield. 

Then with tome rural nymph fupremety bleſt, 
While tranſport glow'd in cach enamour'd breaſt, 
Each faithful ſhepherd told his tender pain, 

And ſung of ſylvan fports in artleſs ſtrain, 

Now, fad reverſe! Oppreſſion's iron hand 

Euflives her natives, and deſpoils the laud. 

In lawleſs rapme bred, a ſanguine train | 
Wich midnigitt-ravage ſcour th* uncuitur'd plain, 
Weſtward of theie, beyond the Iſthmus, lies 

The long-loſt ifle of Ithacus the wiſe 

Where long Penelope her abſent lord 

Full twice ten years with faithful love deplor'd. 
Tio' many a princely heart her beauty won, 
She, guarded only by her ſtripling ſon, 

Each bold attempt of ſuitor-kings repell'd, 
And undefil'd the nuptial contract held. 

With various arts to win her love they toil'd, 
But all their wiles by virtuous fraud ſhe foil'd. 
True to her vows, and reſolutely chaſte, _ 
The beauteous princeſs triumph'd at the laſt. 


* 
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Argos, in Greece forgotten and unknown, 
Still ſeems her cruel tortune to bumcan 
Argos, whoſe monarch ed the Grecian hoſts, 
Far v'er th' Ægean main to Daidan's coaſts, 
Unhappy prince! who, on a hoſlle more, 
Toil, peril, anguiſh, ten long winters bore; | 
And when to native reakns Feſtor'd at la i, 
To reap the harveſt of thy labours pat, 
A perjur 'd friend, alas! and fairhicts wife, 
There ſacriſic'd to impious luſt thy life! 
Faſt by Arcadia ſtreich theſe deſart plains, 
And o'cr the land a gloomy tyrant reigns. | 
Next the fair iſle of Helena is toe Ng 
Where adverſe winds c ctain! d the 5} ar tan queens 
For whom in arms con ibin'd the Greet: an hof, 
With vengeance fir'd, invaded Phrvoia's coaſt ; 
For whom to long they labour*d to d trop 
The ſacred turrets of imperial Troy, | 
Here, driven by Juno's rave, the hapleſs dame, 
Forlorn of heart from ruin'd Tien came. 
The port an im: age bears of Parian ſtone, 
| f ancient fob ric, but of dete nukpowu. 
Due caſt from this appeais th? immortal ſhore 
That ſacred Phœbus and Diana bore 
Delos, thro? all the Agean (ers renewn'd ! 
(Whoſe coatt the rocky Cyclades lurround,) 
By Phœbus honour d, and by Grecte rever'd ; 
Herbullow'd groves e'en diſtant Perſia fear? 4. 
But now a filent unfrequented land! 
No human footſtep me. Ks the track leſs ſand. 
*Thence to the north, by Aſia's weſtern bound, 
Fair Lemnos ſtands, with rifing marble c:own'd ; 
Where, in her rage, avenging Taye hurl'd 
II- fated Vulcan from tht wihorcal worid, 
There his eternal anvils firkl he rear'd'; 
Then, forg'd by Cyciopcan art, a; PP ar'd; 
N hunders, that ſhock the ſkies with Tits: alarms, 
And, form'd by {kill divine, V ulcauian arms. 


No. knewn by tas name of Macronisi. 
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* with this cripple wretch, the fovl diſgrace 
Aad living ſcandal of th* empyreal races 

Tae beautcous queen of Love in wediock dwelt 
In fires profane can heavenly boſoms 8 2 

Faſtward of this appears the Da:dan ſhores 
That ence th' imperial towers c. f hum! bore. 
Ihaſtrious Troy | renown'd in ev cy clime, 
Taro? the long annals of unfolding time! . 
Ho w oft, thy royal bulwarks to defend, 

Thou * { the tutelar gods in Vain deſcend J 
Tho- chief; unnumber d in ker caute were ſlain, 
Thy nations periſh'd on her bl toady plain, 

That refuge 5 perfidious Hclen's hame 

Was doom'd a- :n<th to fin k in Grecian flame 
An now by Time's deep Pic ough-ſhare hallowe d oer, 

The {eat of Ted Troy 18 10 end no möre. 7 
No trace of all her glhhries nower mains; . 
Put corn and vines enrich her cultur'd plain 8. 
Silver Scamander laves the verdant more 83 
Scamander oft o'erHow'd with aokile gore! 
Not far remov'd from Ilion's famous land, 

In counter view appears the Thracian itra war 

V/ here beautcous Hero, from the turret's heig ght, 
Ditplay'd her creſcent cach revolving night; 
Whoſe gleam directed lev'd Leander o'er 

The rolling Helleſpont to Aſia's ſhore z 

Till, in a fated hou ir, en Thracia's 9984 | 

She ſaw her lover's lifelefs body toſt; 

Then felt her boſom agony ſevere z | 
Her eyes ſod-gazing pour'd ch' inceſſant tear; 
O'erwhelm'd with anguith, frantic with deſpair, 
She beat her beauteous breaſt; and tore her hair: 
On car Leander's name in vain the cry'd; 

Inca headlong plung'd into the parting tide, 
The parting tide receiv'd the lovely weight, 
And proudly flow'd, exulting in its freight! 

Far welt of Thrace, beyond th? Egean main, 
Remote from occan, lies the Delphic plain. 

The facred oracle of Phoebus there 5 
Liigh o oer the 1nount aroſe, divincly fair! 
3 & 
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Achaian marble form'd the gorgeous pile: 
Auguſt the fabric ! elegant its ſtile! 
On brazen hr ges turn 2 the ſilver doors, 
And chequer” © marble pav'd the poliſh'd floors, _ 
Tho roofs, where ſtoried tablatures appear'd, 
On columns of Corinthian mould were rear'd 
Of T Ferph vry the ſhafts were fram'd, 
And round the hollow dome bright jewels flam” d. 
Apollo's ſuppliapt prieſts, a blameleſs train! 
Fram'd their oblatiors on the holy fane : 
To front the tun's declining ray 'twas plac' 4 
Wich golden harps and living laurels grac'd, 
The {cicnccs and arts around the thrive 
e ſhone, engrav'd by hands divine! 
Here Aicu!apius' ſnake di! 'rlay*'d Fis creſt, 
And burning glories parked on his breaft ; 
While from his e ve's inſufferanle light 
Diſeaſe and death recoil'd-in headlong flight. 
Of this great temple, thro' all time revown'd, 
Sunk in oblivion, no remains are found. 

Contiguous her „ with hallow'd woods O'erſpread, 
Parnaſſus lifts to heaven its honour'd head: 
Were from the deluge ſav'd, by heaven's command, 
Deucalion, Icaving Pyrrb a hand in hand, 

P.epeop! ed all the defolated land. 
A wund the ſcene unfading laurels grow, 
And romantic flowers for ever blow. 
The wi: 2d choirs, on every tree above, 
Carol {wir rvmmbers thro! the vocal grove; 
While o'er th' eternal] ipring, that ſmiles beneath, 
Young zepbyrs, borne on raly pinions, breathe. 
Fair d2ughter's of the ſav ! the ſacred Nine, 
IE w ke ta eeſtaf y their ſengs divine; 
Or, crown'd wich myrtle, in ic me ſweet. alcove 
Kia the tender firings to bleeding love. 
All ſadly fweer the balmy currents roil, 
Soothing to ſofteſt peace the tortuꝝ'd ſoul. 
While hill and vale with coral voice around 
The muſic of immortal harps reſound, 
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Fair Pleaſure leads in dance the happy hours, 
Stiit {ſcattering where ſhe moves Elyſian flowers! 
Ken now the ſtrains, with 85 ect Contagion Feats, 
Shed a delicious langour over the thought. 
Act jeu, ye veics, that imiling peace beſtow, 
Wire Eden's bloſſoms ever-vernal blow!“ 
Adicu, ye ſtreams, that o'er inchanted ground 
In lucid maze th' Aonian kill ſurround !. 
Je faicy tcenes, where fancy loves to dwell, 
And voung Delight, for ever, oh, farewell! 
The foul with tender luxury you fill, 
And o'er the Tenſe Lethean dews diſtil 8 
Awake, O Memory, from th' inglorious dream! 
Vith brazen lungs reſume the kindling theme! 
Collect thy power's! arouſe thy vital fre ! 
Ye ſpirits ot the ſtorm, my verſe inipire ! 
Hoarſe as the whirlwinds that enrage the main, 
In torrents pour along the Iwelling ſtrain! 
NOW, borne impe tuous o' er the boiling deeps, 

Tier courle to Att;c ſhores the veel keeps : : 

Tue pilots, as he waves behind her [well, 
Still with the w healing fern their force repel. 
For this aGaug ſhould Tha quarter * feel, 
Again to flank the tempeſt ſhe might reel, 
The ſteerſmen every hidden turn apply; 
To right and left the ſpokes alternate ay. 

Thus "when ſome conquer'd hoſt retreats in fear, 
The braveſt leaders guard the broken rear; 
Indigaant they retire, anc long oppoſe 

Superior armics that around them cloſe; 
Still ſhield the flanks ; the routed ſquadrons join; 
And guide the flight 1 1 one embadied line; 
So the y direct the fly ing bark before 
Ti impelling floods that laſh her to the ſhore. 
As ſome be! nightes traveller, thro? the thade, 
Explores the devious path with heart diſmay'd; 
While prowling favages behind him roar, 
And yawning pits and quagmires lurk before; 


* The quarter is the hinder part of a Ship s cide; or that part which 


is gear the stern. 
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High o'er the poop the audacious ſcas aſpire, 
Uproll'd in bills of flu tuaring fue. | 

As ſome fell conq ror, frantic with ſucceſs, 

Sheds o'er the nation ruin and diſtreſs; 

So while the wat'ry wilderneſs he roams, 
Incens'd to ſevenfold rage the tempeſt foams; 
And o'er the trembling j pines, above, below, 
Shrill thro' the cordage howls with notes of woe, 
Now thunders, w afted from the burning Zonc, 
Growi from aiar, a deaf and hollow groan ! 

The ſhip's high batticments, to either fide 

For ever rc ing, drink the briny tide: 

Her Join! s unking'd, in palftied languors play, 
As ice vifotves bc Leary the noon-tide ray, 

The {ics aſunder torn, a deluge pour 

Th' impetuous hail deſcends in N whirling ſhower, 
Vign on the mats, with pale and livid rays, 

Am id the gloom portentous meteors blaze. 
Th' zihereal dome, in mournful pomp array'd, 
Now lurks behind impenetrable ſhade z 

Now, flaſhing round intolerable light, 

Redoublcs all the terrors of the night. 

Such terror Sinai s quaking hill o 'erſpread, 

When heaven's loud trumpet founded o'er his head, 
It ſcem'd, the wrathful Angel of the wind | 
Had ail the horrors of the ſkics combin' d; 

And here, to one ill-fated ſhip oppos'd, 

At once the dreadful magazine diſclos'd. 

And lo! tremendous o'er the deep he ſprings, 
Th' inflamiog ſulphur flaſhing from his wings! 
Hark his ſtrong voice the Uiſmal ſilence breaks! 
Mad chaos from the chains of death awakes | 
Loud and more loud the rolling peals enlarge, 
And blue on deck their blazing ſides diſcharge z 
There, all aghaſt, the ſhivering wretches ſtood, | 
While chill ſuſpenſe and fear congeal'd their blood, 
| Now in a deluge burſts the living flame, | 
And dread concuſſion rends th' æthereal frame: 
Sick earth convulſive grozns from ſhore to ſhore, 
And nature ſauddering feels the horrid roar, 
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Still the ſad proſpect riſes on my fight, 

Reveal'd in all its mourntul ſhades and light. 

Switt thro” my pulles glides the kindling fire, 

As lightning glances on th' electric wire. 

But ah! the force of numbers ſtrives in vain 

The glowing ſcene unequal to ſuſtain, | 

But lo! at laſt, from tentold darkneſs borne, 

Forth ifſuzs o'er the wave the weeping morn. 

Bail! facred viſion! who, on orient wing, 

The cheertul dawn of light propitious bring! 

All nature {miling hail'd the v.vid ray, 

That gave her beauties to returning day: 

All but our ſhip, that, groaning on the tide, 

No kind reliet, no gleam of hope deſcry'd. 

For now, in front, her trembling inmates ſee 

The hills of Greece emerging on the lee, = | 
So the loſt lover views that fatal morn, ti 
On which, for ever from his botom torn, 

The nymph ador'd rehgns her blooming charms, 
To bleſs with love ſome happier rival's armsz _ 
do to Eliza dawn'd that cruel day, = 


That tore ZEneas from her arms away; | | 

That ſaw him parting, never to return, . | * 
Herſelf in funeral flames decreed to burn, „„ is 
O yet in clouds, thou genial ſource of light, 8 
Conceal thy radiant glories from our fight ! * 
Go, with thy ſmile adorn the happy plain, "a 


And gild the ſcenes where health and pleaſure reign z 3 
But let not here, in ſcorn, thy wanton beam | 
Intult the dreadful grandeur of my theme! 
While thcreward now the bounding veſſel flies, 
Full in her van St, George's cliffs arile ; 

High o'er the reſt a pointed crag is ſcen, 

That hung projecting o'er a moſly green, 
Nearer and nearer now the danger grows, 

And all their {ill relentle's tate oppoſe, 

For, while more eaſtward they direct the prow, 
Enormous waves the quivering deck o'erflow, 
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While, as ſhe wheels, unable to fubdue 


Headlong ſhe runs upon the dreadful ſhore ; 


She cleaves the burning waters with her prow; 
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Her ſallies, ſtill they dread her broaching-to. ® 
Alarming thought! for now no more a-lee 
Her riven ide could bear the invading ſea; 
And if the following ſurge ſhe ſcuds before, 


fed A040 Gadd Yan 


A ſhore where ſhelves and hidden rocks abound, 
'here death in ſecret ambuſh lurks around. 

Far lets diimay'd, Anchiſes wand*ring fon 

Was feen the ft: airs of Sicily to ſhun; 

Wen Palinurus from the helm def:ry'd 

The rocks of Scylla on his eaftern fide 57 

Whilein the weſt, with hidecus yawn diſclos'd, 


. 


| EIT | 


His onward path Charybdis' gulph oppos'd. 


The double danger, as by turns he view'd, 
Eis vheeling bark her arduous track purſu'd. 

IT hus, while to right and left deſtruction lies, 
Beten th” extremes the daring veſſel flies. 

With boundlels involution, buriting o'er 

The marble clifls, loud Caſhing ſurges roar. 


 Hoarfe thro? each winding creck the tempeſt raves, 


And loliow rocks repeat the groan of waves. 
2eftruEtion ruund the inſatiate coaſt prepares, 
Jocruth the trembling ſhip unnumber'd inares, 
Put hanly now fhe *{capes the fatal ſtrand, 
Tho' ſca: ce ten fathoms diſtant from the land. 
Swift as the weapon iſſuing from the bow, 


And forward leaping with tumultuous haſte, 
Le on the tempeſt's wing, the iſle ſhe paſt, 
With longing eyes and agony of mind, 

'The ſaiiors view this refuge left behind; 
Happy to bribe, with India's richeſt ore, 

A. lafe accefiion to that barren ſhore ! | 

When in the dark Peruvian mine confin'd, 

Loſt to the cheerful commerce of mankind, 


* Broack ing to, is a sndden and involuntary movement in navigation, 
wherein a hip, wilt scudding or sailing before the wind, unexpectedly 
turns her side to windward. It is generally occasioned by the dickcul 
of stectiug Ber, or by some disaster happening to the machinery of 1% 
helm. dc tlic last note of the second Cantos | 
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The groaning captive wattes his lite away, | 
For ever exil'd from the realms of day; 
Not equal pangs his boſom agonize, | 
When far above the ſacred light he eyes; 
While, all-forlorn, the victim pines in vain 
For ſcenes he never ſhail poſſeſs again. | 

But now Athenian mountains they deſcry, 
And o'er the ſurge Colonna frowns on high, 
Beſide the cape's projecting verge is plac'd 
A range of columns, long by time defac'd; 
Firſt planted by devotion, to iuſtain, 
In elder times, Tritonia's 1tacred fane. 
Foams the wild beach below with mad'ning rage, 
Where waves and rocks a dreadful combat wage. 
The ſickly heav'n, fermenting with its eight, 
Still vomits o'er the main the feveriſh weight: 
And now, while wing'd with ruin from on high, 
Thro' the rent cloud the raging lightnings fly, 
A fiaſh, quick-glancing on the nerves of light, 
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Struck the pale he!miman with eternal night: 1 

; © od BP, viii 
Rodmond, who heard a piteous groan behind, 9 
Touch'd with compaſſion, gaz'd upon the blind; | 


And, while around his ſad companions croud, 
He guides th' unhappy victim to the ſhroud, 
Hic thee aloit, my gallant friend! he cries; 
Ihy only ſuccour on the maſt relies | 
The helm, burett of halt iis vital force, 
Now tcarce ſuhdu'd the wild unbridled courſe, 
Quick to th* abandon'd wheel Arion came, Ik 
The thip's tempeituous ſallies to reclaim : _— 
Amaz'd he ſaw her, o'er the ſounding foam — 
Upborne, to right and left diſtraGed ran. BH 
So gaz'd young Phæton, with pale ditiray, | I 
When mounted on the fairing car of day. | | 
With raſh and impicus hand,” the ftripling try'd | 
Th' immortal courſers of the {tin to guide. *# 
on, The veel, vehile the dread evert draws nigh, | 
Seems more impatient o'cr the waves to fly: | 
Fate ſpurs ber on. Thus ifluing from afar, - 
Advances to the ſun ſome blazing ſtar; 
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: THESAIPWRECK, 1 
And, as it feels th? att rat ion's kindling force, / 
Springs i onward with accelerated courſe. ] 
Wa mournful look the ſcamen ey*d the ſtrand, f 
Where death's inexgrable jaws expand. | c 
Swift from their minds elaps'd ali dangers paſt, \ 
As, dumb with terror, they beneld the laſt. 
Now, on the tremb ne 4 lur bud, before, behin d, \ 
In mute ſuſpence they mount inc the wind. | 
The Genius of the deep. on rapie wing, | | 


Fac black eventful moment Sum 4 to bring. 
The fatal Siſters, on the furge before, 


Yok'd their ipfer pa hories to the prore. 


The ſtrerſmen now receiv'd their laſt command 
To wheel the veel ſidelong to the ſtrand: 


Twelve ſatlors, on the foremaſt who depend, 
High on e platform of the top aſcend; 

Fatal retreat! for while the plunging prow 
Immerges bead Hong in the wave below, 

Down - preſt by wat'ry weight, the bow{prit b. 125 


And from above the ſtem deep cralhing rends 
Bencath her beak the floating ruins he 
Ihe foremaſt totters, unſuſiain'd on high : 


And now the. ſhip, forelikted by the ſea, 
Hurls the tall fabric backward o'er her lee; 
While, in the general wreck, the faichful 22 5 
Drags the main: to maſt from its poſt away. 
Fluvg ir-m the maſt, the ſcamen ſtrive in vain 
Turg hoſtile floods thai veſſel ro regain, 
The waves they buffet, till bereft of ſtrength, 
O'crpower'd they yield to cruel fate at length; 
The hoſtile waters cloſe around their head; 
They ſink for cver, number'd with the Fae = 
Thoſe who remain their fearful doom await, . 
Nor longer mourn their loſt companions” fate. 
The hcart that bleeds with forrows all its own, 
Forgets the pangs of friendſhip to bemoan. 
Albert, and Redmond, and Palemon here, 
With young Aron, on the maſt appear 
Fen they, amid th' unſpeskable diftreſs, 
In every look difiraQing Fong confels 3 


/ 


tk SHIPWREOK, "1 
In every vein the refluent blood congeals, | 
And every boſom fatal terror feels.“ : 
Inclos'd with all the demons of the main, 
Tney view'd th' adjacent thore, but view'd in vain. 
Such torments in the drear abodes of hell, 
„here ſad defvarr laments with ruefu I vell, 
s ich torments agonize the damned breaſt, 
Wile fancy vicws the manſions of the bleſt. 


For heaven 5 feet help their ſuppliant cries implore; 


But heaven, re! (entleſs, deigns to help no moe! 
And now jaih'd on by deſtiny ſevere, 
With horror fraught, the dreadful ſcene drew near! 
The ſhip hangs hovering on the verge of death ; 
Hell yawns, rocks riſe, and breakers roar beneath! 
In vain, alas the ſacred ſhades of yore 
Would arm the mind with philoſophic lore; 
ly vain they'd teach us, at the lateſt breath, 
To ſmile ſerene amid the panys of death. : 
E. en Zano's felf, and Epittetus old, | 
This fell abyſs had ſhudder'd to behold, 
[24d SOCTAtes, for godlike virtue fam'd, 
And wileſt of the ſons of men proclaim'd, 
Zeheld this ſcene of frenzy and di ren 
His ſoul had trembled to its laſt receſs! 
0 yet confirm my heart, ye powers above, 
This laſt tremendous thock of fate to prove. 
The: tottering frame of reaſon yet ſuſtain ! 
Nor let this total ruin whir! my brain! 
In vain the Core 's and axcs were prepar'd, 
For now th' aucvacio!is lcas inſult the yard; 
High ver the ſhip they throw a horrid ſhade, 
And ver her bur { in terrible cafcade. 
Uplifted on the-1turge to heaven ſhe flies, 
Her ſhatter'd top half buried in the {kics ; 
Then headlong' piunging thundcrs on the ground; 
Exrih groans ! air trembles! and the deeps reſound ! 
Her giant bulk the dread concuttion feels, 
And, quivering with the wound, in torment, reels. 
80 reels, convuls'd with agonizing throes, 


The n bull beneath the murd'rer's blows. 
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| THE $HIPWRECK. | 
Appin ſhe plunges! hark ! a ſecond ſhock 


Tears her ſtrong bottom on the marble rock! 


Down on the vale of death, with diſmal cries, 
The fated victims ſhuddering roll their eyes 
In wild deſpair; while yet another ſtroke, 
With dcep convulſion, rends the ſolid oak; 
Till, ike the mine, in whoſe infernal cell 
The lurking demons of deſtruction dwell, 


At length atunder torn her frame divides, 
And cr: ſing ſpreads in ruins o'er the tides, | 


O were it mine with tuneful Maro's art 
To wake to {ympathy the fecling heart; 


Like him the ſmooth and mourntsl verſe to dreſs 


In all the pomp of exquiſite diſtreſs ! 

Then, too ſeverely taught by cruel fate 

To ſhare in all the perils I relate, 3 
Then might I with unrivall'd ſtrains deplore 
Th' impervious horrors of a lceward ſhore. 


As o'er the ſurge the ſtocping main- maſt hung, 


Still op the rigging thirty ſcamen clung: 


Some, ſtrugghvg, on a broken crag were caſt, 


And there by ovzy tangles grappled faſt; 

Awhile they bore th' o'erwhelming billows? rage, 
Unequal combat with their fate to wage; 

Till, all benumb'd and feeble, they forego | 
Their ſlippery hold, and fink to ſhades below. 
Some, from the main-yard-arm impetuous thrown 
On marble ridges, die without a groan. 

Three with Palemon on their ſkill depend, 
And from the wreck on oars and rafts deſcend. 
Now on the mountain-wave on high they ride, 


Then downward plunge beneath th' involving tide z 


Till one, who ſeems in agony to ſtrive, 

The whirling breakers heaves on ſhore alive; 
The reſt a ſpeedier end of anguiſh knew, 
And preſt the ſtony beach, a lifeleſs crew! 
Next, O unhappy Chief! th' eternal doom 
Of heaven decreed thee to the briny tomb: 
What ſcenes of miſery torment thy view ! 


What painful irugg/e of thy dying crew | i 


| THE SHIPWRECK. 
Thy perifh'd hopes all buried in the flood, 
O'eſpread with corſes! red with human blood! 
So pierc'd with anguiſh hoary Priam gaz'd, 
When Troy's impcorial domes in ruin blez'd, 
While he, ſevereſt ſorrow doom'd to feel, 
Expir'd beneath the victor's murdering ſteel, 
Thus with his helplcſs partners till the lat, 

Sad refuge! Albert hugs the floating matt ; 

His foul could yet ſuſtain the morta! blow, 

But droops, alas! beneath ſuperior woe; 

For now ſoft nature's ſympathetic chain 


Tugs at his vearning heart with powerful train; 


His faithful wife for ever doom'd to myurn 

For him, alas! who never ſhall return; 

To black adverſity's approach expus'd, 

With want and hardſhips unforetecn enclos'd; 
His lovely daughter left without © friend 

Her innocence to ſuccour and defundg 

By vouth and indigence ſet forth a prey 

10 lawlets guilt, that flatters to betray, 5 
While theſe reflections rack his fealing mind, 
Rodmond, who hung beſide, his graſp reſign'd; 
And, as the tumbling waters o'er him roll'd, 
His out- ſtretch'd arms the maſter's gs enfold. 
Sad Albert feels the diſſolution near, | 
And ſtrives in vain his fetter'd limbs to clear; 
For death bids every clinching joint adhere. 
All-faint to heaven he throws his dying eyes, 


And O protect my wife and child!“ he cries: 
The guthing ſtreams roll back th' unfin; hed found ! 


He gaſps! he dies! and tumbles to the ground! 
Five only lef. of all the periſh'd throng, 

Yer ride the pine which ſhoreward drives along; 
With theſe Arion ſtill his hold fecures, 

And all th' aſſaults of hoſtile waves endures, 
O'er the dire proſpect as for life he ſtrives, 

He looks if poor Palemon yet ſurvives. 

Ah wheretore, truſting to unequal art, 


Didſt thou, incautious ! from the wreck depart ? 
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| "THE SHIPWBRECE. 
Alas! theſe rocks all human Kill dety, 
Who ſtrikes them once beyond relief muſt die: 
And now, fore wounded, thou perhaps att ion 
On theſe, or in {ome o. zy cavern loſt. 
Thus thought Arion, anxious gazing round 
In vain; his eyes no more Palemon tound. 
The demons ot deftruciion hover nigh, 
Aid thick, rhew mortal ſhafts commaiſſion'd fly. 
And non a breaking ſurge, with forcetul lex ay, 
Two next Arion furious tears awa 
„ FHurl'd on the crag 'S, benold, they aſp! they bleed! | 
And, 8102 3 cling upon th' illuftve weed ! 
Another billow burſts in boundleſs roar ! 
Arion inks] and Memor y views no more! 
Ha! total night and horror here preſide ! 
My itunn'd ear tingles to the whizzing tide ! 
It is the fineral kneil! and, oliding near, 
Methin tks (NE p hantoms 01 the dead appear! \ 
But ie! emerging from the watery grave, 
Again they float incumbent on the ape! 
Ag uin the dilmal proſpect opens round, 
The wreck, the ſhores, the dy1 ing aid the drown'd! 
And ſce! enteebled by repeated ſhocks, : 
Thole two who tcramble on th? adjacent rocks, 
Their taithlels nold no longer can in, 
; The , unk o'erwhelm . and never rile again! 
Two with Arion yet the maſt upbore, 
Tat nuw above the ridges reach'd the ſhore z 
Still-trembling 10 deſcend, they downward gaze 
Wich horror pale, and torpid with amaze: 
The floods rec] ! the ground appears below! 
And lite's faint In ders nou tekindling glowW: 
Awhile 1 walt th) exhauſted wave's retreat, 
Then-clinb flow up the beach with hands and feet. 
O heaven] deliver 9 by whole ſovercign hand, 
Still! on the brink of hell they ſhud dering ſtand, 
Receive the languid incenſe they beſtow, 
That Camp. w'th death appears not yet to glow, 
Jo thee each foul the warm oblation pays, 
With trembling ardour, oi unequal pr aile; 


| THE SHIPWRECK.. © 75 
In every heart diſmay with wonder ſtrives, = 
And Hope the ficken'd ſpark of life fovives : 

Her magic powers their exil'd health 1eflore, 

Till horror and deſpair are felt no more. 

A troop of Greeians, who inhabit nigh, 

And oft thele perils of the deep deſcry, 

Rons'd by the bluſtering tempeſt of the night, 


Anxious had climb'd Colonna's neighbouring height; 


When gazing downward on th”adjacent flood, 

Full to their view the terne of ruin flood; 

The ſurf with mangled bodies frew'd around, 
And thoſe yet breathing on the lea- waſh'd ground! | 
Tho' loſt ro ference and tue nobler arts, 

Yet nature's lore intorm'd their feeling hearts: 
Strait down the vale with haſt'ni, 8 iteps they uy d, 
Th' unhappy ſufferets to aſſiſt gad guide. 

Mean while thole three eicr1p'd beneath explore 
The firſt advert'rous youth who reach'd the thore z 3 
Panting, with eyes averted from the dv, 

Prone, hel! bplets, on the Lang "ly teach he 13 Dm 

Ir is P. demon oh! what tumutts roll 

With hope and terror in Arion's uf! 

If yet unhurt he lives again to view 
His friend, ard this foie remnant of our crew! 
With us to travel thro” this foreign zone, 

And ſhare the future good or if unknown, 
Arion thus; but ah! tad doom of fate! 

That bleeding Memory torrows to relate, 

While yet afloat on tore refifiing rock, 

His ribs were daſh'd, and traftur'd with the ſhock x; 
Heart- piercing fheht ! thoſe checks lo late array'd 
In beauty's bloom, are pale with mortal ſhade] 
Diſtilling blood his lovely breatt oerfpread, 
And clogg'd the golden treſſes of his head! 

Nor yet the lungs by this pernicious ſtroke 
Were wounded, or the vocal organs bike, 
Down from his neck, with blazing gems array'd, 
Thy image, lovely Anna! hung pourtray'd ; 

Th? unconſcious figure, ſmiling all ſerene, 
| Suſpended in a golden chain was teen, 
| H 2 
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1 THE SHIPWRECK. 
Hadſt thou, ſoft maiden ! in this hour of woe, 
Beheld him writhing from the deadly blow, 
W hat force of art, what language could expreſs 
'Thine agony ? thine exquiſite diſtrcts ? 
But thou, alas ! art doom'd to weep in vain 
For him thine eyes ſhall never ſee again! 
With dumb amazement pale, Arion gaz'd, 
And cautiouſly the wounded youth uprais'd : 
Palemon then, with crue] pangs oppreſt, | 


In faultering accents thus his friend addreſs'd: 


O re{cu'd from deſtruction late fo nigh, 
Beneath whoſe fatal influence doom'd I lie; 
Are we then exil'd to this laſt retreat _ 

Of life, unhappy ! thus decreed to meet? 
Ah! how unlike what yeſter-morn enjoy'd, 
Enchanting hopes, for ver pow deſtroy'd ! 
For, wounded far bezond ail healing power, 


Palemon dies, and this his final hour | 
By thole fell breakers, where in vain I ſtrove, 
1 5 : | "= 


At once cut of from fortune, life and love! 


Far other ſcenes muſt ſoon preſent my fight, 
That lie deep-buricd yet in tenfold night. 


At! wretched father of a wretched ton, 
Whom thy paternal prudence has undone ! 
How will remembrance of this blinded care 
Bend down thy head with anguiſh and deſpair! 


Such dire effects from avarice ariſe, 
That, deaf to nature's voice, and vainly wiſe, 
With force ſevere endeavours to controul 


The nobleft paſſions that inſpire the foul. 
But O, thou facred Power! whoſe law connects 


Th' eteinal chain of cauſes and effects, 


Let not thy chaftening miniſters of rage = 
Afflict with {harp remorſe his feeble age! 


And you, Arion! who with thele, th: laſt 
Of all our crew, ſurvive the ſhipwreck paſty 


Ah ! ccaſe to mourn ! thole friendly tears reſtrain ! 
Nor give my dying moments keener pain 

Since heaven may ſoon thy wandering ſteps reſtore 
When parted hence, to England's diſtant ſnore; 


THE SHIPWRECK. 

guouldſt thou th un willing meilenger of ſate, 8 5 

Te him the tragic ſtory firſt relate, | 

Oh! Friendſhip” s g2ncrous ardour then ſuppreſs! 

Nor hint the fatal caule ef my diitcelts : 

Nor let cach horrid, incident ſuſtain 

The lengthen'd tale to aggravate his pain. 

Ah! then remember well my laſt requeſt 

For her who reigns ior ever in my breaſt; 

Vet let him prove a father and a triend, 

The helpleſs maid to ſuccour and def: * 

Say, I this ſuit implor'd with parting breath, 

So heaven befriend him at his hour of death! 

But oh! to lovely Anna thould'it thou teil 

What dire untimely end thy friend betct, | 

Draw o'er the diſmal ſcene loft pity's veil, 

And lightly touch the lamentable tale; 

Say that my love, inviolably true, 

No change, no diminution ever knew; 

Lo! her bright image, pendent on my neck, 

Is all Palemen reſcu'd from the wreck ; 

Take it and fiy, when panting in the wave, 

I firuggled, life and this alone to fave! 

„ Ay ſoul, chat fluttering baſtens to be free, 

Would yet a train of thoughts impart to thee, 

But ſerives in vain! the chilling i ice of death 

Congeals my blood, and choaks the ſtream of breath; 

Reſign J ſhe quits her comfortleſs abode, 

To courſe that long, unknown, eternal road. 

O ſacred Source ol ever-living light! 

Conduct the weary wanderer in her flight! 

Direct her onward to that peaceful ſhore, 

Where peril, pain and death are felt no more! 
When thou ſome tale ot hapleſs love ſhalt hear, 

That lieals trom pity's eye the melting tear, 

Of two chaſte hearts, by mutual patlion j join 'd, 

To abtence, ſorrow and deſpair conſign'd, » 

On! then, to {well the tides of ſocial 3 | 

That heal the aflited boſom they o'erflow, 4 

While memory Jictates, this ſad Shipwreck tell, 1 

And what diſtre hy wretched friend b tel! | =—_— 

11 * | 
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78 THE SHIPWRECK, | 
f Then, while in fireams of ſoft compaſſion drown'd, 
7 The fwains lament, and maidens weep around; 
5 While ſiſping children, touch'd with infant fear, 
With wonder gaze, and drop th' unconſcious tear ; 
Oh! hv this moral bid their ſouls retain, 
„% Ali thoughts of happinels on earth are vain!“ 
The lat faint accents trembled on his tongue, 
That now inactive to the palate clung; _ 
His boſom heaves a mortal groan—he dies! 
And ſhades eternal ſink upon his eyes! 
As thus defac'd in death Palemon lay, 
Arion gaz' upon the lifeleſs clay; 3 
Transfix'd he toon, with awful terror fill'd, 
While down his cheek the filent drops diſtill'd. 
O, ill-ſtar'd vot'ry of unſpotted truth! _ 
VUntimely periſh'd in the bloom of youth, 
Should e'er thy friend arrive on Albion's land, 
He will obey, tho' painful, thy demand: 
His tongue the dreadful ſtory ſhall difplay, 
And all the horrors of this diſmal day ! _ 
Diſaſtrous dav ! what ruin haſt thou bred ! 
What anguiſh to the living and the dead ! 
How haſt thou left the widow all forlorn, 
And ever doom'd the orphan child to mourn ; 
Thro' life's ſad journey hopeleſs to complain 
Can ſacred juſtice thoſe events ordain ? 
But, my ſoul 1 avoid that wond'rous maze, 
[Where reaſon, loſt in endleſs error, trays ! 
As thro” this thorny vale of life we run, 5” 
Gres Cauſe of all effects, „ Thy will be done!“ 
Now had the Grecians on the beach arriv'd, 
To aid the helpleſs few who yet ſurviv'd: . 
| While paſſing they behold the waves o'erſpread 
1 Wich ſhatter'd rafts and corſes of the dead; » 
1 Three ſtill alive, benumb'd and faint they find, 
In mournful ſilence on a rock reclin'd. | 
The generous natives mov'd with ſocial pain, 
The fceble ſtrangers in their arms ſuſtain : 
With pitying ſighs their hapleſs lot deplore, 
And lead chem trembling from the fatal ſhore, 
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"HE ſcene of death is clos'd, the mournful ſtrains 
Diſſolve in dying langour on the ear: | 

Vet pity weeps, yet ſympathy complains, | 
And dumb ſuſpenſe awaits o'erwheim'd with fear, 
But the fad Muſes, with prophetic eye, 
At once the future and the paſt expiore ! 
Their harps oblivion's influence can defy, 
Aud walt the ſpirit to th' eternal ſhore. 
Then, O Palemon ! if thy ſhade can hear 
The voice of Friendſhip ſtill lament thy doom; 
Ver to the ſad oblations bend thine car, _ 
1 aat rite in vocal incenſe o'er thy tomb. 

In vain, alas! the gentle maid ſhall weep, 
While ſecret anguith nips her vital bloom; 
O'er her ſoft frame ſhall tern diſeaſes creep, 
And pive the lovely victim to the tomb, | 
Relentleſs phrenzy ſhall the Father ſting, 
Untaught in Virtue's ſchool diſt reſs to bear; 
devere remorſe his tortur'd foul ſhall wring; 
' Fis his to groan and periſh in deſpair, | 

Ye loſt companions of diſtreſs, adieu! 
| Your toils, and pains, and dangers are no more! 
Ihe tempeſt now ſhall howl unheard by you, 
Vauile ocean ſmites in vain the trembling ſhore, 


On you, the blaſt, ſurcharg'd with rain and ſnow, 


In winter's diſmal nights no more ſhall beat: 
Unkelt by you the vertic ſun may glow, 

And ſcorch the panting earth with baneful heat. 
No more the joyful maid, the ſprightly ſtrain, 


Shall wake the dance to gives you welcome home; 


Nur hopeleſs Love impart undying pain, 
Vn far from ſcenes of ſocial joy you roam, 


Ko | OCCASIONAL EEA. 

No more on yon' wide wat'ry waſte you ſtray, 
While hunger and diſeaſe your life conſume, 
While an thirſt, that burns without allay, 
Forbids the blaſted roſe of health to bloom. 


No more you feel Contagion's mortal breath, 
That taints the realms with miſery ſevere; 

No more behold pale Famine, ſcattering death, 
With cruel ravage deſolate the year. | 


The thund'ring drum, the trumpet's ſwelling rain 
Unheard, ſhall form the long embattled line: 
Unheard, the deep foundations of the main 

Shall tremble when the hoſtile ſquadrons join. 


Since grief, tatigue and hazards ſtill moleſt 


The wand'ring vaſſals of the faithleſs deep, 


Oh!] happier now eſcape to endleſs reſt, 


Than we who till fturvive to wake ey Weep. 


What tho' no funeral pomp, no borrow'd tcar, 
Your hour of death to gazing crowds ſhall teil; 
Nor weeping friends attend your fable bier, 
Who ſadly liſten to the paſſing bell. 


The tutor'd ſigh, the vain parade of woe, 

No real angniſh to the foul impart ; 

And oft', alas ! the tears that fricnds beſtow, 
Belie the latent feelings of the heart. 

W hat tho' no ſculptur'd pile your name diſplays] 
Like thoſe who pcrifh in their country's caulc | 


What tho” no epic Muſe in living lays 


Record your dreadful daring with applauſe ! 
Full oft' the flattering marble bids renown 


With blazon'd trophies deck the ſpotted name; 
And oft', too oft', the venal Muſes crown 


The flaves of vice with never-dying fame, 


Yet ſhall Remembrance from Oblivion's veil = 
Relieve your ſcene, and ſigh with grief ſincere; 
And ſoft compaſſion at your tragic tale | 

In filent tribute pay her Kindred tear. 


POEMS. 


A POEM, 


SACRED TO THE MEMORY OF HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS 


FREDERIC PRINCE OF ILY ALES. 


FROM the big horror of war's hoarſe alarms, 
And the tremendous clang of claſhing arms, 

Deſcend, my muſe ! a deeper ſcene to draw 
(A ſcene will hold the liſt'ning world in awe *) 
Is my intent: Melpomene inſpire, | 
While, with fad notes, I ſtrike the trembling lyre! 
And may my lines with eaſy motion flow, | 
Nlelt as they move, and fill each heart with woe: 
Pig with the ſorrow it deſcribes, my ſong, 
In ſolemn pomp, majeſtic, move along. 

Oh! bcar me to ſome awful filent glade 
Where cedars form an unremitting hade; 
Where never track of human feet was known; 
Vhere never chcerful light of Phoebus ſhone; 
V/here chirping linnets warble tales of love, 


And hoartcr winds how! murm'ring through the grove 
here tome unhappy wretch aye mourus his doom, 


Decp melanckoly wand'ring through the gloom ; 
Vhiicre folitude and meditation roam, 
And where no dawning glimp{c of hope can come: 
Place me in ſuch an unfrequented ſhade, 
Jo ſneak to none but with the DIRT dead 
T7” ailift the pouring rains with brimful eyes, 
And aid hoarle howling Boreas with my ſighs. 
When winter's horrors left Britannia's iſle, 
And ſpring in blooming verdure 'gan to ſmile; 
When, rills unbound began to purl along, 
And warbling larks renew'd the vernal ſong ; 
Vhen ſprouting roſes, deck'd in crimſon dye, 
Began to bloom — | WE”, 
Hard fate! then, noble Fred' ric, didſt thou die: 


* By awe, here, is meant attention. 
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22 : POEMS. | 

Doom'd by inexorable fate's decree, | 8 
Th' approaching ſummer ne'er on earth to ſees 
In thy parch'd vitals burning fevers rage, 
Whoſe flame the virtue of no herbs aſſuage; 
No cooling med'cine can its heat allay, 
Relentleſs deſtiny cries, © No delay.” 

Ye pow'rs ! and muſt a prince ſo noble die? | 
( VV hoſe equal breathes not under th' ambient ſky :) 
Ah ! muſt he die, then, in youth's full-bloom prime, 
Cut by the ſcythe of all-devouring time? 


Ves, fate has doom'd ! his ſoul now leaves his weight, 


And all are under the decree of fate; 


Th' irrevocable doom of deſtiny 


Pronounc'd, All mortals muſt ſubmiſſive die. 


The princes wait around with weeping eyes, 


And the dome echoes all with piercing cri:s 2 
With doleful noiſe rhe matrons ſcream around, 
With female ſhricks the vaulted roofs rebound : 
A diſmal noiſe ! Now one promiſcuous roar 


Cries, „Ah! the noble Fred'ric is no more!“ 


The chief reluctant yields his lateſt breath; 

His eye-lids ſettle in the ſhades of death: 

Park fable ſhades prefent before each eye, 

And the deep vaſt abyfs, eternity ! | 
Through perperuity's expanſe he ſprings z 

And o'er the vaſt profound he ſhoots on wings: 
The ſoul to diſtant regions ſteers her flight, 
And ſails incumbent on inferior night: 


With vaſt celerity ſhe ſhoots away, 


And meets the regions of eternal day, 
To thine for ever in the heavenly birth, 


And leave the body here to rot on earth. 


The melancholy patriots round it wait, 

And mourn the royal hero's timeleſs fate. 
JNiconfolate they move, a niournful band! | 
In mournful pomp they march along the ſtrand y 
The noble chief interr'd in youthful bloom, 

Lies in the dreary regions of! the tomb. 

Adown Auguſta's pallid viſage flow 
The liying pearls, with unafſected woe z 


POEMS, | $3 
Piſconr'lare; hapleſs, ſce pale Britain mourn, 
Abandon'd iſle ! forſaken and forlorn ! 


With deſpꝰ rate hands her blecdi ing breaſts ſhe dente 3 


While o'er her, frowning, grim deſtruction threats, 
She mourns with heart-felt grief, ſhe rends her hair, 
And fills with piercing crics the echoing air. 

Well may'ſt thou mourn thy patriot's timeleſs end, 
Thy muſes' patron, and thy merchants' friend. 
What heart ſhall pity thy full-ſlowing grief ? 
What hand now deign to give thy poor relief? _ 
T* encourage arts, whoſe bounty now ſhall flow, 
And learned ſcience to promote, beſtow ? 

Who now protect thee from the hoſtile frown, 
And to the 1 injur'd juſt return his own ? 

From us'ry and oppreſſion who ſhall guard 

The helpleſs, and the threat'ning ruin ward? 
Alas! the truly noble Briton's gone, 

And left us here in ceaſeleſs woe to moan ! 
Impending deſolation hangs around, 

And ruin hovers ver the trembli ing ground: 

The blooming tpring droops her enamell'd head, 
Her glories w ther, and her flow'rs all fade : 

The ſprouting leaves already drop away! 
Languiſh the living herbs with. pale decay: 
The bowing trecs, \ ſee ! o'er the blaſted "XY 
Depending, bend bencath the weight of death: 


Wrapp'd in th' expanſive gloom, che lightnings play, 


Hoarſe thunder mutters through th' aerial way: 

All nature feels the pangs, the ſtorms renew, 

And ſprouts, with fatal haſte, the baleful yew. 
Some ow 'r avert the threat'ning horrid weight, 

And, goil,ke, prop Britannia's ſinking ftate ! 

Minerva, | nover o'er young George's foul ; 

May facred wiidom all his deeds controul ! 

Exalted grandeur in each action thine, 

His conduct ali declare the youth divine. 
Methinks I ſee bim ſhine a glorious ſtar, 

Gentle in peace, but terrible in war! 

VMIcthinks cach region does his praiſe reſound, 

- And nations tremble at t his name around! 
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So ſable ſmoke, in volumes curls on high, 
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His fame, through ev'ry diſtant kingdom rung, | 
Proclaims him of the race from whence he ſprung: 


Heaps roll on heaps, and blacken all the ſky; 
Already fo, his fame, methinks, is hurl'd 

Around th' admiring, venerating world. 

So the benighted wand'rer on his way, 

Laments the abſence of all cheering day; 

Far diſtant from his friends and native home, 
And not one glimpſe does glimmer through the gloom: 


In thought he breathes, each figh his lateſt breath, 
Preſent, each meditation, pits of death: 


Irreg'lar, wild chimeras fill his ſoul, | 
And death, and dying, every ſtep controul: 


Till from the eat there breaks a purple gleam, 
His fears then vaniſh as a ſleeting dream; 


Hid in a cloud the ſun firſt ſhoots his ray, 


Then breaks effulgent on th' illumin'd day; 


We ſee no ſpot then in the fiaming rays, 
Confus'd and loſt within th' exceſſive blaze. 


ODE 
@N THE DUKE OF YORK's SECOND DEPARTURE FROM 
ENGLAND AS REAR-ADMIRAL. © 
Written aboard the Royal George. 


AGAIN the royal ftreamers play! 
To glory Edward haſtes away: 
Adieu. ye happy ſylvan bowers, | 
Where pleaſure's ſprightly throng await! 
Ye domes, where regal grandeur towers 
In purple ornaments of ſtate ! | 
Ye ſcenes where virtuc's ſacred ſtrain 
Bids the tragic muſe complain! 
Where ſatire treads the comic ſtage, 
To ſcourge and mend a venal age ; a 
Where muſic pours the ſoft, melodious lay, 
And melting 5 congenial play! 
Ye ſilken ſons of caſe, who dwell 
In flowery vales of peace, farewell! 
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In vain the goddeſs of the myrtle grove e 
Her charms ineffable diſplays ; : 

In vain the calls to happier realms of love, 

Which ſpring's unfading bloom arrays: 

In vain her living roſes blow, | 

And ever-vernal pleaſures grow; 

The gentle ſports of youth no more 
| Allure him to the peaceful ſhore : 
| Arcadian eaſe no longer charms, 

For war and fame alone can pleaſe; 

His throbbing boſom beats to arms, [ſeas, 
To war the hero moves, through ſtorms and wintry 


5 CHORUS, 
The gentle ſports of youth no more 
Allure him to the peaceful ſhore, 
For war and fame alone can pleaſe ; [ſeas. 
To war the hero moves, through ſtorms and wintry 


Though danger's hoſtile train appears 
To thwart the courſe that honour ſteers; 
Unmov'd he leads the rugged way, 
Deſpiſing peril and diſmay : | 
His country calls ; to guard her laws, 
Lo! every joy the gallant youth refigns; 
Th' avenging naval ſword he draws, 
And ver the waves conducts her martial lines: 
Hark! his ſprightly clarions play; 
Follow where he leads the way! 
The piercing fife, the founding drum, 
Tell the "—_ their maſter” $ Come. 


| CHORUS. 
Hark! his ſprightly clarions FRA ; 
Follow where he leads the way | 
The piercing fife, the ſounding drum, 
Tell the deeps their maſter's come. 


Thus Alcmena's warlike ſon 

The thorny coaſt of virtue run 8 8 

When, taught by her unerring voice, 
He made the n * IN 


'n = Poems. 
Severe, indeed, th' attempt he knew; 
Youth's genial ardours to ſubdue : 
For pleaſure Venus' lovely form aſſum'd; 
Her glowing chaxms divinely br ber 
in all rhe pride of beauty bloom'd, 
And ftruck his ravith'd light. 
Transfix'd, amaz'd, 
 Aicides gaz d: 
Enchanting grace 
| Adorn'd her face, | 
| And all his changing looks eonfeſt 
| | Th' alternate paſſions in his breaſt : 
Her ſwelling boſom half reveal'd ; 
Hler eyes that kindling raptures fir'd, 
A thouſand tender pains inſtill'd, | 
A thouſand flatt'ring thoughts inſpir” d: 
i Perſuaſion's ſweetelt language hung 
4 | In melting accent on her ton: zue: 
A Deep in his heart the winning tale 
4 Ilgnfus'd a magic power; 
: f She preſt him to the roſy vale, | 
4 5 | And ſhow'd th' Elyſian bower : 
# Her hand, that trerabling ardours move; | 
. Conducts him bluthing to the bleſt alcove : 
Ah! ſee, o 'erpower'd by beauty's charms | 
And won by love's reſiſtleſs arms, 
The captive: yields to nature's ſoft alarms 
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| _. CHORUS; 
Ah! ſee, o erpower'd by beauty's charms, | 
And won by love's reſiſtleſs arms, 
The captive yields to nature's ſoft alarms ! 


Aſſiſt ye guardian powers above? 
From ruin fave the ſon of Jove! 
By heavenly mandate virrue came, 
And check'd the fatal flame; 
Swift as the quivering ncedle wheels, 
__ point the nder O ins feels. 


POEMS. 987 
Inſpir' d with awe, 5 
He turning ſaw 
The nymph divine 
Tranſcendent ſhine; 
And, while he view'd the godlike maid, 
His heart a ſacred impulſe ſway' d: 
His eyes with ardent motion roll, 
And love, regret, and hope; divide his ſoul. 
But ſoon her words his pain deftroy, 
And all the numbers of his heart, 
KReturn'd by her celeſtial art, 
Now ſwell'd to ſtrains of nobler joy. 
Inſtructed thus by virtue's lore, 
His happy ſteps the realm explore 
Where guilt and error are no more: 
The clouds that veil'd his intellectual ray, 
Before her breath diſpelling, melt away: 
Broke looſe from pleaſure's glittering chain, 
He ſcorn'd her ſoft inglorious reign : 
Convinc'd, reſolv'd, to virtue then he turn'd, 


Andin his breaſt paternal glory burn'd. 
| CHORUS. 


Broke looſe from pleaſures glittering chain, 

He ſcorn'd the ſoft. inglorious reign : 
Convinc'd, reſolv'd, to virtue then he turn'd 
Andi in his breaſt paternal glory burn'd. 


So when on Britain's other hope ſhe 8 
Like him the royal youth ſhe won: 
Thus taught, he bids his fleet advance + 
To curb the power of Spain and France: 
Aloft his martial enſigus flow, F 4 
And hark! his brazen trumpets blow 1 - 
The wat'ry profound, | * 
Awak'd by the ſound, I 
«All trembles around? | = 
While Edward o'er the So fields » 
Fraternal wonder wields: | 
High on the deck around he ſtands, 
: And views around his floating bandg | 
* awful order j 115 | 4A " | 
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& POEMS, | | 
They, while the warlike trumpet's ſtrain, 
Deep ſounding, ſwells along the main, 

Extend the embattled line. 
Then Britain triumphantly ſaw 

His armament ride 

Supreme on the tide, 


And v'er the vaſt ocean give law. 


CHORUS. 


Then Britain triumphantly ſaw 


His armament ride 
Supreme on the ride, 
And o'er the vaſt ocean give law. 


Now with ſhouting peals of joy; 
The ſhips their horrid tubes diſplay, 
Tier over tier in terrible array, 
And wait the ſignal to deſtroy : 
The ſailors all burn to engage: 
Hark ! hark ! their ſhouts ariſe, 
And ſhake the vaulted ſkies ! 
Exulting with Bacchanal rage. 


Then, Neptune, the hero revere, 


Whoſe power is ſuperior to thine ! 
And when his proud ſquadrons appear, 
The trident and chariot reſign | _ 
| CHORUS, 
Then, Neptune, the hero revere, 
Whoſe power is ſuperior to thine! | 


And when his proud ſquadrons appear, 


The trident and chariot reſign ! 


Albion, wake thy grateful voice } 

Let thy hills and vales rejoice ; 

O'er remoteſt hoſtile regions : 
Thy viKorious flags are Known; 

Thy reliftleſs martial legions 

Dreadful move from zone to zone; 

Thy flaming bolts unerring roll, 

Aud all the trembling globe controul ; 


| POEMS. 
Thy ſeamen, invincibly true, 
No menace, no fraud, can ſubdue ; 
To thy great tr uſt 
Severely juſt, 
Al diſſonant ſtrife they diſclaim: : 
To micet the foe 
Their boſoms glow, 
Who only are rivals in fame. 
| CHORUS. 
Thy ſeamen; invincibly true, 
No menace, no fraud, can ſubdue : 
All diſſonant ftrife they diſclaim, 
And only are rivals in fame. | 


For Edward tune your hearts ye nine q 


Triumphant ſtrike each living ſtring ; 


For him in ecſtacy divine, 
Your choral Io Pæans ſing 
For him your feſtive concerts hs ! 


For him your flowery garlands wreathe | 


Wake! O wake the joytul ſong ! 

Ye fauns of the woods, 

Ye nymphs of the floods, 
The muſical current prolong ! 
Ve ſylvans that dance on the plain, 

To ſwell the grand chorus accord ! 
Ye Tritons, that ſport on the main, 
Exulting, acknowledge your lord! 
Till all the wild numbers combin'd, 
That floating proclaim 
Our admiral's name, 

'In e roll on the wind? 


CHORUS. 
Wake O wake the joyful ſong ! 
Ve ſylvans, that dance on the plain, 
Ye Tritons, that ſport on the main, 
The muſical current prolong ! _ 


0! while Omg Britons praiſe, 


That votive meaſures deign. to hear 3 
Fa 


_ None. ns 
For thee the muſe awakes her lays, 
For thee th' unchual viol plays, 
The tribute of a ſoul ſincere, 
Nor thou illuſtrious chief! refuſe 
The incenle of a nautic muſe ! | 
For ah ! to whom ſhall Neptune's ſons complain, 
But him whoſe arms unrivall'd rule the main? 
Deep on my grateful breaſt 
Thy favour is impreſt; 
No happy fon of wealth or fame 

To court a royal patron came 

A hapleſs youth, whole vital page 
Was one ſad lengrhen'd tale of woe, 

Where ruthleſs tate, impelling tides of rage, 
Bade wave on wave in dire ſucceſſion flow, 

Jo glittering ſtars and titled names unknown, 
Preferi'd his ſuit to thee alone. 
The tale your ſacred pity mov'd ; 

You telt, conſented, and approv'd. 
Then touch my ſtrings, ye bleſt Pierian quire! 
Exalt to rapture every happy line | 
My boſom kindle with Promethean fire ! 
And ſwell each note with energy divine; 

No more to plaintive ſounds of woe 

Läet the vocal numbers flow ! 
Perhaps the chief to whom I ſing 

Myy yet ordain auſpicious days, 

To wake the lyre with nobler lays, 

And tune to war the nervous ſtring. 
Though all the powers of genius he poſſeſs, 
For who, untaught in Neptune's ſchool, 
Though diſciplin'd by claſſic rule, 

With daring pencil can diſplay 
The fight that thunders on the watery way, 
And all its horrid incidents expreſs? 
To him, my muſe, theſe warlike ſtrains belong! 
Source of my hope, and patron of my ſong, 

| _ CHORUS, 5 
To him, my muſe, theſe warlike ſtrains belong! 
$9urce of my hope, and patron of thy ſong. 


POEMS, 
THE FOND LOVER, 
A BALLAD. 
NY MPH of ev' ry charm poſſeſs'd, 


That native virtue gives, 
Within my boſom all- contels'd, 

In bright idea lives. 

For her my trembling numbers play 
Along the pathleis deep, 

While ſadly ſocial with my lay 
The winds in concert weep. 


If beauty's ſacred influence charms 
The rage of advert: fate, 
Say why the plcalng tofr alarms 
Such cruel pangs create? | 
Since all her thoughts, by ſenſe refin'd, 
Unartful truth expreſs, | 
Say wherefore ſenſe and truth are Join 'd 
To give my foul diſtreſs Sw 


If when her blooming hps I preſs, 
Which vernal tragrance fills, 

Through all my veins the ſweet exceſs 
In trembling motion thriils ; 

vay whence this ſecret anguiſh grows, 
Congenial with my joy? 

And why the touch, where pleaſure grows, 
Should vital peace deſtroy ? 


If when my fair, in melting ſong, 
Awakes the vocal lay, 

Not all your notes, ye Phocian throng, 
Such pleaſing lounds convey ; 
Thus wrapt ali o'er with fondeſt love, 
Why heaves this broken ſigh ? 

For then my blood forgets to move; 

I Raze, adore, a and die. 
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POEMS. | 
Accept, my charming maid, the ſtrain 
Which you alone inſpire; 

To thee the dying firings complain 

That quiver on my lyre. 

O! give this blecding boſom caſe, 
That knows no joy but thee ; 

Teach me thy happy art to pleaſe, 
Or deign to love like me. 


AN | 


ADDRESS TO MIRANDA. 


THE ſmilipg plains, profuſely gay, 


Are dreſs'd in all the pride of May; 
The birds on ev'ry ſpray above 


Jo rapture wake the vocal grove. 


But ah! Miranda! without thee, 


Nor ſpring nor ſummer ſmiles on me: 
All lonely in the ſecret ſhade 


I mourn thy abſence, charming maid ! 


O ſoft as love ! as honour fair! 
Serepely ſweet as vernal air! 
Come to my arms; for you alone 
Can all my abicnce paſt atone. 


O ceme ! and to my bleeding heart 
Thy (overeign balm of love impart; 
Thy preſence Jaſting joy ſhall bring, 
And give the year eternal ſpring 1 


1 ","," DORN: 
' THE DEMAGOGUE. 


BOLD is the attempt in theſe licentious times, 


When with ſuch towering ſtrides ſedition climbs, 


With ſenſe or ſatire to confront her power, 

And charge her in the great deciſive hour: 

Bold is the man, who, on her conquering day, 
Stands in the paſs of tate to bar her way : 

W hoſe heart, by frowning arrogance unaw'd, 

Or the deep-lurking ſnares of ſpecious fraud, 
The threats of giant-fa&ion can deride, | 
And ftem, with ſtubborn arm, her roaring tide, 
For him unnumber'd brooding ills await ; | 
Scorn, malice, inſolence, reprozch. and hate: 

At him, who dares this legion to defy, 

A thouſand mortal ſhafts in ſecret fly: 

Revenge, exulting with malignant joy, 

Purſues the incautious victim to deſtroy: 

And ſlander ftrives, with unrelenting aim, 

To ſpit her blaſting venom on his name: 
Around him faction's harpies flap their wings, 
And rhyming vermin dart their feeble ſtings: 
In vain the wretch retreats, while, in full cry, 
Fierce on his throat the hungry blood-hounds fly. 
Enclos'd with perils thus the conſcious muſe, _ 
Alarm'd, though undiſmay'd, her danger views. 
Nor thall unmanly terror now controul] 

The ſtrong reſentment ſtruggling in her ſoul, 
Wnile indignation, with reſiſtlels ſtrain, | 


N 


Pours her full deluge through each ſwelling vein, 


By the vile fear that chills the coward breaſt, 
By ſordid caution is her voice ſuppreſt, 

While arrogance, with big theatric rage, 
Audacious ſtruts on power's imperial ſtage; 
While o'er our country, at her dread command, 


Black diſcord, ſcreaming, ſhakes her fatal brand: 


While, in defiance of maternal laws, 

The ſacrilegious ſword rebellion draws; 

Shall ſhe at this impoctant hour retire, | 

And quench in Lethe's wave her genuine fire > 
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4 
Honour forbid! ſhe fears no threat? ning foe, 
- When conſcious juſtice bids her boſom glow: 


And while /e kindles the reluQant flame, 
Let not tlie prudent voice of fricndſhip blame! 
She fecls the ſting of keen reſentment goad, 
Though gu'l leſs * yet of ſatire's thorny road. 
Let other Quixotes, frantic with renown, 


Plant on their brow a tawdry paper crown! 


While fools adore, and vaſſal- bards obey, 

Let the great Monarch Aſs through Gotham bray Þ 
Our poet brandiſhes no mimic ſword, _ 

To rule a realm of dunces ſelf-cxplor” d.: 

No bleeding victims curſe his iron ſway; 

Nor murd-r'd reputation marks his way. 

True to herſelf, unarm'd, the fearleſs muſe 
Through reaſon's path her ſteady courſe purſues z 
True to herſelf, advances, undeterr'd | 


By the rude clamours of the ſavage herd. 


As ſome bold ſurgeon, with inſerted ſteel, 
Probes deep the putrid ſore, intent to heal; 


So the rank ulcers that our Patriot load, 


Shall ſhe with cauſtic's healing fires corrode. | 
Yet ere from patient flumber ſatire wakes, 

And branciſhes th' avenging ſcourge of ſnakes z 

Yet ere her eyes, with hghtning's vivid ray, 

The dark recefſcs of his heart diſplay; 

Let candour own th' undaunted pilot's power, 


Felt in ſevereſt danger's trying hour! 


Let truth conſenting, with the trump of fame, 
His glory, in auſpicious ſtrains, proclaim |! 

He bade the tempeſt of the battle roar, 

That thunder'd o'er the deep from ſhore to ſhore, 
How oft, amid the horrors of the war, 

Chain'd to the bloody wheels of danger's car, 
How oft my boſom at thy name has glow” " AM 
And from my beating heart applauſe beſtow'd 'Y 


Applauſe, that, genuine as the bluſh of youth, 
Unknown to guile, was ſanctify'd by truth! K 
How oft I bleſt the Patriot's honeſt rage, 


That greatly dar'd to laſh the guilty age ; 


| bor. 
That, rant with zeal, pathetic, bold, and 1288 
Roll'd the full tide of eloquence along ; ; 


That power's big torrent brav'd with manly pride, 


And all corruption's venal arts defy'd! 

When from afar thoſe penetrating eyes 

Beheld each ſecret hoſtile ſcheme ariſe; 

Watch'd every motion of the faithleſs foe, | 

Each plot'o'errurn'd, and baffled every bl o W: 

A fond enthuſiaſt, kindli: 2g at thy name, 

J glow'd in ſecret with congenial flame; 

While my young boſom, to deceit unknown, 

Belicv'd all real virtue thine alone. | 
Such then he ſcem'd, and ſuch indeed might be, 

If truth with error ever could agree ! 

Sure ſatire never with a fairer hand = 

Pourtray'd the object ſhe defign'd'to brand. 

Alas ! that virtue ſhould ſo'foon decay, 

And faction's wild applauſe thy heart betray I 

The muſe with ſecret ſympathy relents, | 

And human failings, as a friend, laments. 

Bur when thoſe dangerous errors, big with fate, 

Spread diſcord and diſtraction through the ſtate; 

Reaton ſhould then exert her utmoſt power 

To guard our patlions in that fatal hour, 


There was a time, ere yet his conſcious heart 


Durſt from the hardy path of truth depart, 
While yet with generous ſentiment it glow'd, 
A ranger to corruption's ſlippecy road 

There was a time our Patriot durſt avow 
Thoſe nonett maxims he de loiſes now. 

How did he then hi, country's wounds bewail; 
And at the inſatiate German vulture rail! 
Whoſe cru: 1 talons Albion's entrails tore, 
Whoſe hungry may was glutted with her gore! 
The miſts of error, that in dark neſs held 

Our reaſon, like the ſun, his voice diſpell'd. 
And lo! exhauſted, with no power to fave, 
We view Britannia ting on the wave; 
Hung round her ok 

Drags down the xe Rrvgeling victim to her ny 
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8 „„ Pons, 
While horror at the thought our boſom feels, 
We bleſs the man this horror who reveals. 8 
But what alarming thoughts the heart amaze 
When on this Janus” other face we gaze; 


For, lo! poſſeſt of power's imperial reins, | 


Our chief thoſe viſionary ills diſdains! 
Alas! how ſoon the ſtendy Patriot turns! 


In vain this change aſtonith'd England mourns! 
Her vital blood, that pour'd from every vein, 


So late, to fill th' accurs'd Weſtphalian drain, 
'Then ceas'd to flow ; the vulture now no more 
With unrelenting rage her bowels tore. 

His magic rod transforms the bird of prey ! 


The millſtone feels the touch, and melts away! 
And, ſtrange to tell, ill ſtranger to believe, 
What eyes ne'er ſaw, and heart could ne'er conceive, 


. 
x 


At once, tranſplanted by the ſorcerer's wand, 


_ Columbian hills in diſtant Auſtria ſtand! 


America, with pangs before unknown, 
Now with Weſtphalia utters groan for groan 3 
By ſympathy ſhe fevers with her fires, 


Burns as ſhe burns, and as ſhe dies expires, 


Frem maxims long adopted thus he flew, 

For ever changing, yet for ever true: | 
Swoln with ſuccels, and with applauſe inflam'd, 
He ſcorn'd all caution, all advice diſclaim'd; 
Arm'd with war's thunder, he embrac'd no more 
Thole patriot principles maintain'd before. 
Perverſe, inconitant, obſtinate, and proud, 
Drunk with ambition, turbulent, and loud, 
He wrecks us headlong on that dreadful ſtrand 
He once devoted all his powers to brand! 


Our hapleſs country views with wee ping eyes 


On every ſide o'erwhelming horrors riſe; . 
Drain'd of her wealth, exhauſted of her power, 


And agoniz'd as in the mortal hour; 
Her armies waſted with inceſſant toils, 
Or doom'd to periſh in contagious ſoils, 


To guard ſome needy royal plunderer's throne, 
And tent to fall in battles not their own. 


| POEMS, N 
Th' enormous debt at home, though long o'ercharg'd, 
With grievous burdens annually enlarg'd : | 
Cruſh'd with increaſing taxes to the ground, 
That ſuck like vampires every bleeding wound: 
Ground with ſevere diſtreſs th' induſtrious poor, 
Driven by the ruthleſs landlord to the door. 
While thus our land her hapleſs fate bemoans 
In ſecret, and with inward ſorrow groans ; 
Though deck'd with tinſel trophies of renown, 
All gaſh'd with ſores, with anguiſh bending down, 
Can yer ſome impious parricide appear, 


V ho ſtrives to make this anguiſh more ſevere ? 


Can one exiſt, fo much his country's foe, 

To bid her wounds with freſh effufion flow ? 
There can; to him in vain ſhe lifts her eycs, 

His foul relentleſs hears her piercing ſighs ! 

Shameleſs of front, impatient of controul, 

He ſpurs her onward to deſtruction's goal! 

Nor yet content on curſt Weſtphalia's ſhore 

With mad profuſion to exhauſt her ſtore, 

Still peace his pompous fulminations brand, 

As pirates tremble at the ſight of land: 

Still to new wars the public eye he turns; 
Dekes all peril, and at reaſon ſpurns; _ 

Till pref with danger, by diſtreſs aſſail'd, 

Thar baffled courage, and o'er ſkill prevail'd; 
Till founderiag in the ſtorm himſelf had brew'd, 
He firives at laſt its horrors to elude. 

Some wretched ſhift muſt ſtill protect his name, 
And to the guiltleſs head transfer his ſhame : 

Then hearing modeft diffidence oppoſe _ 

His raſh advice, that golden time he choſe; _ 

And while big ſurges threaten'd to o'crwhelm 

The ſhip, inglorioufly forſook the helm. 

But all th' events collected to relate, 

Let us his actions recapitulate. . 

He firſt, aſſum'd, by mean perfidious art, 

Thoſe patriot tenets foreign to his heart : 

Next, by his country's fond applauſes ſwell'd, 

Thruſt himſelf forward into power, and held 
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The reins on principles which he alone, 
Grown drunk and wanton with ſucceſs, could own; 

Betray'd her intereſt, and abus'd his truſt ; 

Then, deaf to prayers, forſook her in diſguſt; 

With tragic mummery, and moſt vile grimace, 

Rode through the city with a woeful face, 

As in diſtreſs, a patriot out of place! 

Inſults his generous prince, and in the day 

Of trouble ſkulks, becauſe he cannot ſway! 

In foreign climes embroils him with allies! _ 

And bids at home the flames of Diſcord riſe! 

She comes! from hell th' exulting fury ſprings! 
With grim deſtruction (ailing on her wings! 
Aroun her ſcream an hundred harpies fell ! 

An hundred demons ſhriek with hideous yell! 

From where, in mortal venom dipt on high, 

Full-drasyn the deadlieft ſhafts of (aire fly, 

Where Churchill brandiſhes his clumſy club, 

And Wilkes unloads his excremental tub, | 

Down to where Entick, awkward and unclean, 

. Crawls on his native daft, a worm obſcene |! 

While with unnumber'd wings, from van to rear, 

Myriads of nameleſs buzzing drones appear: 

From their dark cells the angry inſets ſwarm, 

And every little ſting attempts ro arm. 

Here Chaplains, * Privileges, * * mnulder ro ind, 

And feeble Scourges “ rot upon the ground: 

Here hungry Kenrick ſtrives, with fruitleſs aim, 

With Grub ſtreet ſlander to extend his name: 

At Bruin flies the flavering, ſnarling cur, 

But only fills his famiſh'd jaws with fur, 

Here Baldwin ſpreads th' aſſaſſinating cloke, - 

Where lurking rancour gives the ſecret ſtroke ; 

While, gorg'd with filth, around this ſenſeleſs block, 

A ſwarm of ſpider-bards obſequious flock : 

While his demure Welch Goat, with litted hoot, 

In Poct's Corner hangs each flimſy woof ; 


Certain poems intended to be very satirical; but, alas !---we refer our 
| reader to the Reviews. 


| ' POEMS. | 99 
And friſky grown, attempts, with awkward prance, 
On wit's gay theatre to bleat and dance. 
Here, feiz'd with iliac paſſion, mouthing Leech, 
Too low, alas! for ſatire's whip to reach, N 
From his black entrails, faction's comnion ſewer, 
Diſgorges all her cxcremental ſtore. 
With equal pity and regret the muſe 
The thundering ſtorms that rage around her views; 
Imqmpartial views the tides of diſcord blend, 
Where lordly rogues for power and place contend 
Were not her patriot heart with anguiſh torn, 
Would eye th' oppoſing chicks with equal ſcorn, 
Let freedom's deadlieſt foe for freedom bawl, 
Alike to her who govern or who fall ! 
Aloof ſhe ſtands, all unconcern'd and raute, _ 
While the rude rabble beliow, + Down with Bute !”? 
While villainy the ſcourge of juſtice bilks, 
Howl on, ye ruftians ! * Liberty and Wilkes.“ 
Let fome ſoft mummy of a peer, who ſtains 
His rank, ſome ſodden lump of afs's brains, 
To that abandon'd wretch his ſanction give; 
Support his ſlander, and his wants relieve ! 
Let the great hydra roar aloud for Pitt, 
And power and wiſdom all to him ſubmit! - 
Let proud ambition's ſons, with bearts ſevere, 
Let parricides, their mother's bowels tear! 
Sedition her triumphant flag diſplay, 
And in embodied ranks her troops array! 
While coward juſtice, trembling on her ſeat, 
Like a vile flave deſcends to lick her feet! 
Nor here let cenſure draw her awful blade, 
If from her theme the wayward mule has ftray'd ! 
Sometimes th' impetuous torrent o'er its mounds 
Redundant burſting, ſwamps th' adjacent grounds 
But rapid, and impatient of delay, * 
Through the deep channel ſtill purſues its way. 
Our pilot now retir'd, no pleaſures knows, 
But every man and meaſure to oppoſe; 
Like Zop's cur, ſtill ſnarling and perverſe, 
Bloated with envy, to mankind a curſe, 
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No more at council his advice will lend, 
But with all others who adviſe contend : 

He bids diſtraction o'er his country blaze, | 
Then, ſwelter'd with revenge, retreats to Hayes: ® 
Swallows the penſion ; but, aware of blame, 

Transfers the proffer'd peerage to his dame, 

The felon thus of old, his name to fave, 

His pilfer'd mutton to a brother gave. 
But ſhould ſome frantic wretch, whom all men know 
To nature and humanity a foe, | 

Deaf to the widow's moan and orphan's cry, 

And dead to ſhame and friendſhip's ſocial tie; 

Should ſuch a miſcreant, at the hour of death, 

To thee his fortunes and domains bequeath; 
With cruel rancour wreſting from his heirs 
What nature taught them to expect as theirs; 

Woulcd'ſt thou with this deteſted robber join, 

Their legal wealth to plunder and purloin ? 
Forbid it, Heaven! thou canſt not be ſo baſe, 
To blaſt thy name with infamous diſgrace! 
The muſe who wakes, yet triumphs o'er thy hate, - 
Dares not ſo black a thought anticipate : _ 

By Heaven, the muſe her ignorance betrays; 

For while a thouſand eyes with wonder gaze, 

Though gorg'd and glutted with his country's lore, 

The vulture pounces on the ſhining ore; _ 

In his ſtrong talons gripes the golden prey, 

And from the weeping orphan bears away 

The great, th' alarming deed is yet to come, 

That, big with fate, ſtrikes expectation dumb. 

O!] patient, injur'd England, yet unveil _ 

Thy eyes, and liften to the muſe's tale, 

That, true as honour, unadorn'd with art, 

Thy wrongs in fair ſucceſſion ſhall impare ! 

Ere yet the deſolating god of war ee 

Had cruſh'd pale Europe with his iron car, 

Had ſhook her ſhores with terrible alarms, 

And thunder'd o'er the trembling deep, Fo arms ! 


* Sec anecdotes of Lucca Pitt, a man of a very similar complexion 
and cousLitytiony in © Machiavel's History of Florence, 1753. | 
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In climes remote, beyond the ſett ing ſun, 
Beyond th' Atlantic wave, his rage begun. 
Alas! poor country, how with pangs unknown 
To Britain did thy filial boſom groan! 

What ſavage armies did thy realms invade, 
Unarm'd, and diſtant from maternal aid ! 
Thy cottages with cruel flames conſum'd, 

And the fad owner to deſtruction doom'd; _ 
Mangled with wounds, with pungent anguiſh torn, 
Or left to periſh naked and forlorn! _ gs 

What carnage reek'd upon thy ruin'd plain 
What infants bled ! what virgins ſhriek'd in vain! 
In every look diſtraction ſeem'd to glare, 

Each heart was racked with horror and deſpair. 
To Albion then, with groans and piercing cries, 
America lift up her dying eyes; 
To generous Albion pour'd forth all her pain, 

To whom the wretched never wept in vain. 

She heard, and inſtant to relieve her flew, 

Her arm the gleaming (word of vengeance drew; 
Far o'er the ocean wave her voice was known, 
That ſhock the deep abyſs from zone to zone: 

She bade the thunder of the battle glow, _ 
And pour'd the ſtorm of lightning on the foe : 
Nor ceas'd, till, crown'd with victory complete, 
Pale Spain and France lay trembling at her feet. ® 

Her fears diſpell'd, and all her foes remov'd, 
Her fertile grounds induſtriouſly improv'd, | 
Her towns with trade, with fleets her harbours crown'd, 
And plenty ſmiling on her plains around ; | 
Thus bleſt with alf chat commerce could ſupply, 
America regards with jealous eye, e 
And canker'd heart, the parent, who fo late 
H ad ſnatch'd her gaſping from the jaws of fate; 
Who now, with wars for her begun, relax'd, 

With grievous aggravated burdens tax'd, 


e See Marine Dictionary, article Cartel, and a letter from Mr. 86. 


_ eretary Pitt to the several Governors and Councils in North America, 
jclatiag to the Flag of Truce "Pp Aug. $4. 176 | 
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Her treaſures waſted by a hungry brood 
Of cormorants, that ſuck her vital blood; 
Who now of her demands that tribute due, 

For whom alone th' avenging ſword ſhe mes, 
Scarce had America the juſt requeſt 

Receiv'd, when, kindling in her faithleſs breaſt, 

15 Reſentment glows, enrag'd ſedition burns, 

And. lo! the mandate of our laws the ſpurns ! 

Her ſecret hate, incapable of ſhame 

Or gratitude, incenſes to a flame, : 

Derides our power, bids inſurrection riſe, 

Inſults our honour, and our laws defies; 

O'er all her coaſts is heard th' audacious roar, 

„England ſhall rule America no more.“ | 
soon as on Britain's ſhore th' alarm was heard, 

Stern indignation in her look appear'd; 

Vet, loth to puniſh, ſhe her ſcourge withheld 
From her per fidious ſons, who thus rebell'd : 

Now ſtung with anguiſh, now with rage afſail d, 

Till pity in her ſoul at laſt prevail'd, 

| Determin'd not to draw her penal cel 
Till fair perſuaſion made her laſt appeal. 

And now the great deciſive hour drew nigh, 

She on her darling patriot caſt an eye: 

His voice like thunder will ſupport her cauſe, 

Enforce her dictates, and ſuſtain her laws; | 
Rich with her ſpoils, his ſanction will diſmay, 

And bid th' inſurgents tremble and obey. 

He comes !—bur where, th' amazing theme to hit, | 

Diſcover language or ideas fit ? 

Splay- footed words, that hector, bounce, or ſwagger, | 

The ſenſe to puzzle, and the brain to ſtagger? 

Our patriot comes !—with frenzy fir'd, the muſe 
With allegoric eye his figure views: 

Like the grim portreſs of hell- -gate he ſtands, 

| Bellona's ſcourge hangs trembling in his hands! 
Around him, fiercer than the ravenous ſhark, - 

A cry of hell-hounds never-ceafing bark l 

And lol th' enormous giant to bedeck, 
A geiden millſtone hangs * his neck | 
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On himcambition's vulture darts her claws, . 

And with voracious rage his liver gnaws. 

Our patriot comes !—the buckles of whoſe ſhoes 

Not Cromwell's ſelf was worthy to unlooſe. 

Repeat his name in thunder to the ſkies! 

Ye hills fall proſtrate, and ye vales ariſe! | 

Through fattion's wilderneſs prepare the way! 

Prepare, ye liſtening ſenates, to obey! _ 

The idol of the mob, behold him ſtand, 

The alpha and omega of the land! _. 5 

Methinks 1 hear the bellowing demagogue 

Dumb: ſounding declamations diſembogue, 

Expreſſions of immeaſurable length, 

Where Fee jargon fills the place of ſtrength; 

Where fulminating, rumbling, eloquence, 

With loud theatric rage, bombards the ſenſe; 

And words, deep rank'd in horrible array, 

Exaſperated metaphors convey ! : 

With theſe auxiliaries, drawn up at large, 

He bids enrag'd ſcdition beat the charge; 7 

From England's ſanguine hope his aid withdraws, - 

And lifts to guide in inſurrection's cauſe, 1 

And lo! where, in her ſacrilegious hand, 

The parricide lifts high her burning brand! 

Go, while ſne yet ſuſpends her impious aim, 

With thoſe infernal lungs arouſe the flame 

Though England merits not her leaſt regard, 

Thy friendly. voice gold boxes ſhall reward! 

| Ariſe, embark ! prepare thy martial car, 

To lead her armies, and provoke the war! 

Rebellion waits, impatient of delay; 

The fignal her black enſigns to diſplay, *_ 

F * * * * 
To thee, whoſe ſoul, all ſtedfact and ferenc, 

Bcholds the tumults that diſtract our ſcene 

And, in the calmer ſeats oft wiſdom plac'd, 

Enjoys the ſweer of ſentiment and taſte ; 

' © See a: count of ihe fall of Lucca Pitt, in “ Machiavel's Listory of 

9 Florence.“ . 
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"T6 thee, O Marius! whom no factions ſway, 
Th' impartial muſe devotes her honeſt lay! 
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In her fond breaſt no proſtituted aim, = 
Nor venal hope, aſſume fair friendſhip's name: 
Sooner ſhall Churchill's feeble meteor-ray, 


That led our foundering demagogue aſtray, 


Darkling to grope and flounce in error's night, 


| Eclipſe great Mansfield's ſtrong meridian light, 


Than ſhall the change of fortune, time or place, 


Thy generous friendſhip in my heart efface ! 
O! whether wandering from thy county far, 


And plung'd amid the murdering ſcenes of war; 


Or in the bleſt retreat of virkue laid, 


Where contemplation ſpreads her awful ſhade ; 


If ever to forget thee I have power, 


May Heaven deſert me at my lateſt hour ! 
Still ſatire bids my boſom beat to arms, 


And throb with irreſiſtible alarms. | 5 5 


Like ſome full river, charg'd with falling ſhowers, 

Still o'er my breaſt her ſwelling deluge pours. * 

But reſt and filence now, who wait beſide, 

With their ſtrong flood- gates bar th' impetuous tide, 
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